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“FAREWELL.” 





BY c. E. Cc. W. 


Under the quiet night, 
Where the waters echo and flow, 
Where the phantom daistes shiver and «ws. 
Like silver stars that have lost their way. 
And silently slipped to earth below, 
We wandered, seeking the light. 


Only we two together, 

Two hearts that had loved and lost - 
Wandering apart in the night of our love, 
With never a gleam from the skies above; 

Following the track that dimly crossed 
The sweet thyme-scented heather. 


Grey twilight everywhere, 
Dim shadows of what had been : 
And the swift dark water seemed t» be 
A voice from the shores of eternity : 
Till a sudden moonlight touched the scene 
With silver brightness there. 


*T was only a passing strain, 
But it touched our suffering heart : 
And hand in hand, ere we went our way, 
With faltering lips we strove to aay : 
**Farewell, dear love, though we now must part, 
We shall meet—some day—again.** 


A Thief in the Candle. 


BY GEORGE MANVILLE FENN. 








BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘DOUBLE CUNNING,” 
“UNDER WILD SKIES," “‘ALONG 
THE LINK,’’ ‘BENEATH THE 
6Ea,"’ ETC., ETC. 





CHAPTER IX.—(contrxvep.) 


EVICK sat watching the boy keenly, 
with his brain busily planniag, as he 
saw his opportunity here. 

“And so you thought you would ask me, 
eh, iny lad?” 

“Yea, sir, please sir: and if you'll let mas- 
ter out, sir, he’! soon pay you all he owes, 
yes, and I should be so much obliged to 
you, sir, and I’d do as much for you another 
time.”’ 

‘Thank you, boy, thank you,”’ ssid De- 
vick, smiling. 

“And will you, sir?’ cried Jack, very 
eagerly. 

“WillI? Well, my boy, 1 hardly know 
what to say. You see, your master owes 
me three hundred pounds.” 

“Yea, sir, I know, sir; three hundred fif- 
teen, thirteen four; I know; but pe’ll pay 
you like a shot !”’ cried the boy, excitedly. 

“And was this entirely your own idea?’ 

“Yes, sir; nade it up all outer my own 
head.”’ 

“Let me see, let me see,”’ said Devick, 
tapping the table. 

“Oh, do, sir, please, sir; please do, sir!" 
cried Jack, earnestly; “he’s such a goud 
master, sir;and I know he'll pay you all 
again; and it’s so miserable at home without 
him. It’sall Icando to keep from hook- 
ing it, and I couldn’t, you see, now, ’cause 
master’s left me to look after Miss Gracie.’ 

**Left you in charge of he-, has he 7” said 
Devick. ‘Well, and a brave fellow too. 
You’ve shown it in coming bere.” 

“Thankye, sir, and yuu will let bim out, 
won't you? Do, sir, please sir—there’sa 
good gentleman; do, sir! I’m sure he'll 
pay you again, sir.’’ 

“Well, really, Jack, my boy, you plead 
80 well that I begin to feel that, under the 
circumstances, I must.” 

“There!” cried Jack, tossing his 


airand catching it again I k 


sald you 


+ 


oOuldn't be 80 bad as folks 


was sir.’’ 
“Ob, they even said I was bed, did they, 
Jack ?”’ 


yu 








“Oh, yes! sir; but then you know what | 
folks is. They’re allus running somebody ; 


down. 
the guv’nor out ?’’ 


Will you come on now, sir, and get | 





“Well, no, Jack, I can’t do that,”’ said 


business forms to go through and a little | 


writing to do. Suppose you bring Mrs. 
Robson here at—say half-past eleven.”’ 

“Oh! but I can’t, sir. She's gone tw the 
prison, sir. She was just starting as I come 
here. I cut offon the sly, and she won't 
be back till one o'clock.” 

Devick drew in a hissing breath, half rose 
from his seat. 

His chance had come, 

“Look here, my. lad: suppose you stop 
here, while I go to my lawyer and get the 
papers filled ap.” 

“Yes, sir. Allright. sir. I'll stop!’’cried 
Jack excitedly; and the boy’s face shone 
with pure delight. 

“No,” said Devick; “on second thoughts, 
that will not do. Mr. Darnley said he 
would be at the court this morning, and 
would then cone here. 
up the necessary form here. You know 
what lawyers are, ny lad ?”’ 

“Yes, sir. I know, sir.. And there’ll be 
six-and-eightpence to pay,”’ said Jack. 

“To be sure, boy. Let me see. Ah! I 
tell you what. The best thing will be for 
you to go back home and ask Miss Grace to 
step on here, and then we can go with the 
lawyer tothe prisou. Let me see—W bite- 
cross street, isn’t it ?”’ 

“Yes, sir!’ cried the boy excitedly. 
*“Whitecross street, sir—ciose to Redcross 
street.” 

“Yes. Well, you ask Miss Grace to atop 
on here at once, and on the strength of rour 
master's discovery he shall be set free.” 

“Hooray !’’ shouted Jack. ‘Bring ber at 
once, sir ?”’ 

“Yea, my lad—at once;and tell her I 
am sorry that matters have been carried sc 
far.”’ 

The boy seemed as if he were on springs 
as Devick let him out and saw bim rush 
down the street, when he returned with 
flushed face and shut bimself in his own 
room. 

“] shall not want the help uf my two dear 
friends,”’ he said, with a laugh; ‘that is, if 
she will walk into the trap. Will she?— 
won't she ?”’ 

He paused tor a moment or two think- 
ing. 

“The fair Clara? Well, I can hoodwink 
her too. Weare going ov tothe prison in 
a cab, and the boy can be sent on alovt, of 
course.” 

He paused again. 

“Will she come?” he said, balf aloud. 
with his face growing of a darker red. 
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“And look here, Beecher; you must pro- | by the trouble that had come upon him, 
Devick, laughing; ‘there will be some | ceed cautiously; the man is proud, and | and the turinoil of anxiety in his breast re- 


will only take it asa loan. Let him sup 
pose it is; and then talk to him about this 
invention.”’ 

“Ah, the invention! 
advance hiin money for that *’’ 

“If be will allow me." 

“My dear Brand, you have taken the 
love-madness badly. Really, my dear boy, 
you must doctor yourself. 
aman of sound sense, being so infatuated 
with this girl that you are going to bleed 
your pockets to death, and fina her father 
in money to make some milk out of moon- 
shine !”’ 


‘Don't be ridiculous, Fred. I think the 


| man’s ideas are right, and that be has really 


Yes; he shall draw | 


a Ee 


a eee ee 


a ee 


succeeded.’’ 
“Stuff! These inventors are all so many 


| 
| 


| 


Are you going to | 


specting those at home, the face of some de- 
jected creature like hiimself would catch 
bis eye, and set hin wondering whether 
he had a wife and children, perhaps want- 


Pr 
ing for bread. 


The idea of you | 


maniacs. They get an ideainto their beads | 


and then they are so choked up with 


vanity that they can see nothing else. They , 
get regularly blind to everything but the | 


one idea.” 

“Well, that is the way to success,’’ said 
Brand, coldly. 

“Yes, ifthey havea good idea; but the 
majority of men in their thirsty baste to get 
rich without effort or previous work, jump 
atany shadow or flash of light on the 
world’s wall, and then shout for help to 
prespect their great discovery.” 

“Exactly, my dear fellow; I know all 
that. Now suppose you listen tome. Mr. 
Robson is a man who does not seek to be 
rich without effort. He bas toiled tor years 
at his invention, and had just arrived at a 
satisiactory solution of the difficulties he 
had encountered when he was arrested for 
debt.” 

*But my dear Brand, pray think of the 
consequences of Lelring an inventor—the 
continuous drain. There is always some 
nore inuney wanted to complete this or 
that.”’ 

“And as tar aslIcan Iwill supply that 
money,” said the ductor. ‘There, that will 
do, old fellow. Let me be mad my own 
way. Now I must beoff. I may trust you, 


| then, to go and see him at once?” 


“Yes, of course ; but prepare yourself for 


a tremendous bill of costs, ny dear boy.” 


“TI shall be ready for that,’ said Brand, 
smiling; and he turned away leaving the 
law ver to take the first steps necessary for 
procuring Adam Robson's treedomn, 

‘Taat freedom: was eagerly wait -d for by 
the prisoner; to whom the noise,the squalor 
and discounfort of the debtors’ prison were 


| intolerable. 


“Yes, with sucha bait as that—her fa- | 


ther’s liberty. Right in the trap—-the little 
mouse will walk right in. 

“The devil is playing into my hands. I 
win!” 
* * oe 


* eo e 
ROBSON HAS A VISITOR. 

“Jt seems to ine quite comical, comical, 
Brand, that vou should take so much inter- 
est in those people; but then I have uvt 
seen the lady.” 

“My dear Leecher,” said Doctor Brana, 
as he rose from a chair in his friend’s dingy 
office in Lincoln’s Inn Fields—‘‘if you are 
going to ainuse yourself at my expense 
I’m off."’ 


“My dear boy, not I. What !—make fun 


of a man who may nurse up the injury and 
Jjouble doses nexttime lamon my 
ack 7? N au k : 
ser if ~* % at ’ 
: ~~ * 
get him at liberty 


“But the money, my tellew't You 

say it is over three hundred pounds.” 
‘There are three hundred and tifty in my 

bank that I had saved up to begin house- 


keeping. I wiil pay the debt.” 


‘ear 


“As you please sir,”*said the solicitor, with 
a shrug of the shoulders. 


| was no prospect of immediate payment of 


He bad been taken to the sponying house 
in Cursitor street, and froin thence, as there 


bis debt, to Whitecross street, where, after 


passing through what seemed to him lke a! 


dream, he found himself in a long, narrow 
room witha low ceiling, and little tables, 
like those used in public-houses, 
the windows, leaving agangway down tue 
centre of the roo. 

At one of these tables be found that he 
Was to take lis weais; and here, for a time, 
he sat, dreainv aud discons»late, with his 


| nected with a shoulder 


Then his misery would appear greater 
than he could bear; and it would seem to 
him that he was caged in a prison within a 
prison, for, surrounded as he was bv the 
thronging population of the sordid piace, 
their influence seemed to crib and contine 
him, when he wanted to get up ard try to 
find some relief by walking calinly to and 
fro. 

He soon found, though, that any display 
of misery there would be out of place, a 
fellow-prisoner at his table giving him a 
hearty clap on the shoulder, and telling hin 
to cheer up. 

“Iaok at ine,” he said; “I've been in 
here months, and I'in not pulling a long 
face."’ 

“You bave not my troubles, perhaps,’’ 
said Robson. 

“Your troubles, man! I'll be bound to 
say I’ve worse. Look here, you're at the 
very bottoin now—weall are—the very bot- 
tom of our social tall. Don't you see that 
every movement now inust be to better us? 
We can't get any lower."’ 

These words and their philosophy set 
Robson looking about him, to find that a 
reckless jollity was the order of the day, 
and that even there—in that abode of 
misery—there was a strong disposition to 
make the best of matters and practice hos- 
pitality. 

Ile was trying to back out of a friendiy 
invitation toshare in the festivities con- 
of mutton, to be 
served upinatin, baked over so:ne sliced 
potatoes, and two pots of porter, when he 
beard his name called at the door, and then 
passed from mouth to mouth, when he 
jumped up with his heart throbbing expect. 


, ing forthe mowent that it was bis release 


| 


that bad arrived. 

Only for the moment. Then be bad the 
common-sense tothink that unless he could 
find help to assist him over his discovery he 
might linger on there fur months, perbaps 
for years, and with bis wife and child alone 
and unprotected in the great world of busy 
London. 

As he passed out ofthe long ward into 
the thronged yard he looked anxiously 
round, and was net long in seeing a fami- 
liar lace and grasping at the outstretched 
hand, to which be clungas if he were 
drowning—sinking in the social whirl- 
pool—and this was the baud that offered 


| bim help, 


beneath | 


“At last !'’ he said, eagerly. 
news?"’ 

“Mr. Brand is going to do all he canto 
help you, Adain,’’ said the pale and treim- 
bling woman. ‘Ou! Adam—busband! what 


“Weil,what 


| a dreadiul place!"’ 


fingers playing unconseicusly among the | 


soorel-in inarks cut by former prisoners’ 


|, knives in the dirty deal, to enable thein to 


kill time by playlog at chuck-farthing, 
nire rmen'’s uwrris, draughts, or fox and 
Na sta : ; 
at ta 
knock 2s * 
2 lg ned wit L Ks [ : 
which when spilled, had evaporated down 


| to the saccharine portion. 
Quite a panorama passed by Adam Rob- | 


' 


son aa, amidst the babel of sounds, prisou 


ers and their friends caine in at one door 
and out at the other. 


Now aod then, as he sat there, half dazed 


“Yes—-dreadful!"’ he said, in a low whis- 
per; “but don't say that aloud. Here, 
let us get somewhere so as to be alone and 
talk.’’ 

He looked quickly round, but as he dk 
so he realized the ini possibility of achieving 


such an end, and sighed as he drew his 
wife’sarm through his and led her toa 
bench beneath one of the walls 
4 re “ Laz rea 
rf x alla . fe 
“wer “ 
: y ere J + ” “1 
Yith a beat and Dal While thers stood 


around and smoked and applauded, Adam 
erly talked with bis visitor. 


“You should vot bave oome,''le said, re- 


4.) nn & 


| proachfully. 


‘i<d 


“Not have come ?’’ she replied, with the 


tears in bereyes. “Is not iny place beside 


a 


you in your troubles! 
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“You, ves—of course! But Gracie?" 

“Quite well, Adam; Dut, of course, in 
great trouble about you.” 

“Bat you should not bave tef ber, wife. 
Itmakes ine uneasy when! tolrk about 
her.” 

“She was not going out, dear; and I left 
the bow with Ler. Mra Dee was gory in 
to. tis her day.” 

“You should not let ber come, Hann ih,” 
said Koteon harmhly. “We c@antedt afford 
to pay for her belp—yet.” 

Mre Robson meted the word aritoit 
senta pong through ber, for it d ber bow 
her husband was stillelinging &> the iea of 
the inveution; and his obstinate faith in 
that, she was reedy to deciare, bai had 
much todo with bringing them to this 
strait, 

“1 could not help Polly Dee coming,” she 
said, apologetioaliy. “She jinsiste upon 
helping, and will nt take any pay.” 

“Never inind; the woman is very true 
and talthful to ua, and we shall soon beable 
to reward her for all she has dene." 

“lL bope so, Adan!” sighed Mra. Robson. 

“T aus sure se!" he replied, proudly. 

“Bolow !" said a voice just then, and that 
seeined to come from above them. 

“Don't you think, dear,” said Mra. Rob- 
on, “that perhaps it would be best to think 
only of getting vour release, and leave the 
invention now?" 

“No,” be said, sterniv. “Ol! vou we- 
men'—vrou women! how waating you are 
in fait!" 

“Pon taav that, Adam! 

“] have said it. I teil you that this in- 
rention lainy only hope. Mr. Brand will 
not care to pay this tnoney, | am sure; and 
I have sent a letter to asolicitor to come aud 
gee ine and advance the amount.”’ 

Mrs. Robson sighed as sue thouglt of the 
chitmerical hope, 

“Yes, you have no faith; but IT tell you 
this, Elannal—onless I can succeed now in 
this venture, [To imay rot in prison—be 
bere tuontha, perhaps, and die of tmimsery 
to think that you two are alone and half 
starving.’ 

**Below there !"' caine 
voice cont nued—"l say, 
would inake you grow.” 

“Tt is some one upstairs speaking to you 
Adam,"’ whispered Mra, Robson. 

Roteon looked up tu the window alove 
then on the first floor, «bere an unshaven 
nan with a red face and amoking-cap over 
his uncut hair was boldinga long clay pipe, 
and looking down over sone sickly gera- 
nigtws in a rough window-box, 

“T want to water ury flowers, and if I do 
Tehall water you as well, Would you 
wnind pulling the bench away ?"’ 

They rose and drew aside the bench, the 
nan raising his sineking-cap politely; and 
thenalittle stream came trickling down, 
the water being distributed over the thirsty 
plant® by means of a hall-gallon beer-can. 

They could not settle down again chere, 
es walked up aud down the yard, across 
which sad -taced, slatteroly$women were go- 
Ing to and fro, 


ain, anda cheery 
don't believe it 


| was cheed -nigt 


' 
; 


Every now and then a child passed with a | 


pint of beer in a pewter pot in one hand, 


and a couple of clay pipes and a screw of w- | 


bacco in the other. 


Then a busy little little man, with a blue 


beg in his band, came hurrying and 
Adan grasped his wite's arm. 

“Perhaps it is iny solicitor,’ be said; and, 
hurriedly overtaking the little man, he 
faltered—“I beg your pardon. Mr. Bil- 
ling ?”’ 

“Eh? No. Riggs and Dealy, Gray's Inn. 
Want a solicitor?” 

“N—n—o,"’ faltered 
head, 

“Then why the 

The rest of his speech was lost in a roar of 
jJaugtter that arose from a knot of players, 
and the little toan disappeared through a 
doorway, out of which 
sinoking, beer-<driking, cooking, and that 
nauseous animal odor that arises where 
Inany people are crowded togetber and 
Ventilation ts scarce, 

“He must be here soon,”’ said Adam, as 
he drew his wife's arin through bis own, 
and they walked on again, up aud down 
the dreary yard. 

“Adam, dear, you inust n™’ stay in this 
place,” 
“IT cannot bear it! If Mr. Brand 
help you, let ine go and see Devick.”’ 

“No, no!” he said, sternly. 
tientiy borne all the annoyances be has put 
upon ine, and IT cau see now, wife, that bis 
object has been to get me beneath 


Adam, shaking hie 





” 


came the reek of | 


whispered Mrs Kobeon, suddenly, | 
does not | 


“T have pa- | 


’ 
his) 


thumb that he might force ine to give con- | 
sentto his wishes, Why, wouan! would j 


you sel] your own child ?”’ 

“Sell ber? Adam! don't speak 
that!" she whispered. “It mtoo cruel! My 
only object was to go and appeal to him. I 


like | 


He sid this sinilingly, and pressed the 
arm he heid. 

“Poor old darling !"" he whispered; ‘“sbe 
must put up with her dreamy, 
band, and all will be weil 
now you mu-t go." 

40°" she sud, in dismay. “I meant to 
stop as long as | oould—till the--tbe prison 
.”” 

“And I'd almost give my right band to 
keep you here, wile,’ he whispered back, 
earnestly;*for in this great crowd of misery 
lam terribly lonely. But no; 1 w.il not 


— you." 
July to-day, Adaimn.”’ 


“No; not for another bour,” he said stern- 
ly. “You forget!’ 

“Foret, dear! What?" 
There, go back and watch over 


yet. There! 


“May 1—may I bring her to see you ?"’ 

“What! her No; certainly not!" 

“She begged so piteously ts come. She 
said it would comlort you and make ber 
happy if ehe migit.”’ 


“New Tusypemsibie! FE would not bave her 
set foot in this wretched place tor the 
world. (rive ber my dear love, and tell 
ber to write long lettersto me till I get 


away. There, there! now you must go.” 

“Se meron, Actans ?” 

“Yes—so soon. Listen, willie; you want 
to ennfort me?" 

“Yes, yes, indeed, dear.”’ 

“Then go back, and let me feel that all is 
going on well at home. One moment. 
Colleet all inv chemicals into @ box, into the 
eld trank—and lock them up. If the worst 
comes to the worst, and our goods are seized 
and eold—for rent— whatever is lost, those 
tiust be saved. You hear?’’ 

“Yea, dear, yes,’ saiud Mra. Rubson, very 
amily. i 

Hie noted the tone of voice and winced, 
for he read in his wife's tnanuer disparage- 
inent of his invention; but he did not allude 
to tt, only led her towards the gate. 

“TL eball not be here long,” be said, hope- 
fully. “*Kither Mr. Brand or my solicitor 
will yet ime out. There, do as tell you, 
and don't leave (iracie again like this,’ 

“Notto come aud see you, Adam?” 

“Net even io come and see me. There— 
gonti-byve. Take care ol iny treasure.” 

Mra, Kotor sighed. 

“No, he said, saughing cheerfully; “1 
don’t meanimny invention and chemicals; I 
mean (rrame, Crood-Lye."’ 

She could not trust berself to speak, but 


burried away frou the gate; avd as soon as | 


she wasyone astern look 
over the cheerful face 
tained to the last, 

He turned back into a throng of psople,to 
feel more alone than ever as be threaded 
his way bere and there, glad to keep out in 
the yard, and wondering to himself bow it 
would be possible to bear the bot) and stif- 
ling atmosphere of the ward on days when 
it bappened to be wet. 


ot despair caine 
tebsonm had main- 





CHAPTER X. 
THE SPIDER'S WER. 


teaspider; but as on that particular 

morning Rice Deviek sat in bis roow 
waiting, alter the boy Jack bad gone off on 
his message, there was 4 wondrous resem- 
blance between hitn and the objectionable 
looking insect that prevs on thes, 


|’ seems aliniost absurd to compare » man 


ish bus- | 
| wretched girl, as you 
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“Even to having an interview with 
that wretched girl, I suppose?” she said, 
scornfulls. 

“Even to having an interview with that 
are pleased tw cull 
ber,” be said, coldly, ‘Pray don't imagine 
that I consider myself bound to hide m 

roceeding® from you, nor that I am afraid. 
Now go. Iti* important. Bring bim with 
you if you can.” 





| 





She bit ber lip, and gave one foot a flerce 
stainp u the floor. 

“f will not!" she cried. “I have been 
yourslave long enough—your willing slave. 
Give me my rightful position before the 
world, and I will be your slave still. Till 
then I will belp you no further.” 

She turned to go, but a quick, sharp 
“Stop!” arrested her, and she felt a shiver 
of dread and rage combined run through 
her, which told her that in open contest he 
was stil] ber inaster,-and that if she en- 
gaged bim in fight it must be by an unseen 
attack. 

“[ have no time to waste in words,” he 
said, sternly. ‘ie and doas | bid you at 
once. Bring Barnet Gedge here!" 

She left the reom, with her lips com- 
premed; and as she reached the stairs, a 
sob of impotent rage escaped from her 
breast. 

Let's see,” said Devick to himself, as he 
stood fora few winutes listening in the 
middle of the room; and then asmile of 
Satistaction played about his lips. 

“A woman's temper,” he said to bimself, 
asthe faintiv heard sound of the closing 
door reached his ear, “She will not do any- 
thing elwe in her mac spite, will she—the 


| police ?”’ 


He turned cold for a moment, and then 
laughed off the idea, 

“Absurd! She would 
herself up first. Now, Low 


even now give 
long will sbe 


| be? Will sbe tind hin, or will be have 
gone?” 
He paced the room fora few minutes, 


For instance—he sat there, in the middle | 


of the metaphorical net he bad spun, watch- 
ing, Waiting, and listening for the coming 
of tne little innocent fly that he hoped to 
trap, attentive to the slightest sound. 

And a8 he sat there be mentaliv ran here 
and there tothe end of threads, to see if 
they were secure, and 80 placed tliat they 
would be sure to cripple the prisoner's 
Linea tym. 

Then he saw to others, that they should 
be outof the way of heedless or dangerous 
creatures which might come and cut them, 
and so free his captive just as it was ready 
for bis long-expected mec, a 

It was acleverly constructed web tiat he 
wove; and at last, as ie sat there, he told 
himeelf thatit was all ready but in one 
place,and that a particular line,aud import. 
ant fasteniny. 

How wasitto be done? He wanted Bar- 
net Gedge; and be had sent bim to play an- 
other part. 

He looked at his watch. Yes—tiere was, 
perhaps, just ine to get bim there. If te 
could vet, be must trust to one other 
threads clinging tightly to his 
wings; and perhaps his aiind weuald 
suggest seine meansol carrying out bis 
Views. 

He rose quickly and touched a bell; and 
atthe end of a minute 
he persisted in calling ber, tapped at the 


| door. 


ask you again; let ine po and beg of Lim to | 


I wil! tel! him how you will 
you will strive—Luw we all 


sel vou free. 
work —how 
will!" 

“To be bis slaves,’ said Robson sternly. 


“No, wife; Lhave fought against the im- 
reasion for months, but I see itall now, 
Sccies isan uller sevundrei—a Vile, dis 
bouest tnan—and | would sooner die here 
in this wretched place than be further in bis 
deut.”’ 
“ob! Adams—husband I’ 
“J tell you I would, tor I know him now. 
lie w t »] ire tiie ee it “as | al 
e fe » | > 
wife a ¢ An 
wt ‘ 4 a ‘ 
caine t coumlort vo VW ms 
the werst, (hey always t j 
bo peful.”’ 
“That's better !"’ be said. ‘“ince let me 
get a Start Wits the inveution No, ] 


won't talk about that; you bave nv faith in 
. 












“Come in!’ he said, sharply. “I want 
Barnet Gedge. Put on vour bonnet and go 
to bis lodgings in Meredith street. Tell tim 


| to @ome here directly.” 


“Do vou want to get rid of me?"’she said, 
with a flash of her eyes. 

“If I wanted &) get rid of you should I 
send you on an errand that will take you 
five minutes to go and five minutes to re- 
ture?" 

She did not answer. 

“Petty suspicion is driving you crazy. 


What could 1 do in ten ininutes 7 
h & ivan; escape fromus bere and leave 
ay @a dozen scurvy tricks. Rice 
w 
~La Bily 4 His eves: ate! 
ay : er frst wor ilue recovered 
~ lirect y, aud burst ipt “” iL) CKhiDg 


aliggis. 

“My dear Clara,’’ he said, ‘‘yon are grow- 
ing weak and foolish, as well as sid. I aim 
net going to de either of these things, If I 
were, IL should not trouble to send away 
but du them « penly.”’ =" 


' 





evidently inastate of great excitement, 
which he tried to hide under acool, matter- 
ol-fact aspect; and at last he uttered a sigh 
of satisfaction as he saw two figures pass the 
window, their forims being reflected in a 
glass placed at a particular angle on one of 
the walls of the room, 

A iminute later there was a knock at the 
door, and the worman ushered in Gedge, 
and left him with bis employer. 

“What do you want?"’said Gedge, rough- 
ly. “How am Itodo what you said, and 
be there when you fetch ne here? Ain’t 
been time to do it yet.”’ 

“Don't talk!’ salu Derick, coldly. ‘Do 
as I bid you.” 
All right. 

“Hold your tongue, idiot! 


W hat is it now—tnurder?” 


You’ve been 
drinking again.” 

“Drinking? Of course I have,”’ said 
Gedge, “How could Ido your dirty work 
if f wasn’t balfdrank. There, go on; I’m 
sober enough for what you want I dare- 
say.’’ 

“Listen, then! I don’t want you to 
watch Kobson'’s house, as} told you, I 
have other plans.” 

“Ali rigit,’’ said Gedge, surlily. 

*“j0 outside and wait, and if you see a 
young lady and a boy come up to the door 


* Young lady anda boy—what! little Miss 
Robson and young Jack ?”’ 

“What is it to you who they are?’’ 

“Oh, all right! Goon,’”’ 

*Do vou want money ?’’ 

“No, pot yet.” 


“Then be silent and listen. As soon aa 


| you see them enter, go and get a good four- 


wheeled cab; bring it to the door aud wait. 
You understand ?” 

“Yos, I understand." 

“Tt the boy comes out first don’t speak to 
bitm.’’ 

“Right !"’ 

“But when I cometo the door with the 
lady, be ready to open the cab and shut it 


| after us,” 


“Right ! 
‘I shali then sav, ‘Drive to the prison.’ ’? 
“Right!” said Gedge, surlily; “have it 


| there in notime.”’ 


| 


little fly's | 


“Where, tool?’ 

*Prison— W hitecross atreet—fool !"' 

The ‘tvol’ was said in an undertone, and 
with a malignant look, 

*Wait and hear all your orders, and don’t 
jump at conclusions. See here!"’ 

He wrote au address upon a piece of 
per, in bold characters, and then handed 
it to Gedge, who took it and read it to biin- 


| welt. 


! 
; 
i 


Clara Marlow, as | 


| I aun in the cab. 


| Stand ready to open the cab door, 


i (ied ge, roughly. 
’ 


| Cab. 


; 
i 





“Can you read it?” 

Yea.” 

“Then drive tbere, and let there be no 
besitation.”’ 

“TI ain't a cab-driver, am I?” 

Devick drew a long breath, and looked 
bard at the man betore him. 

“You are getting rather strange in your 
ways, Barnet Gedge. Do you want to 
quarrel ?"” 

“I quarrel? NotI!’ 

*“7et upon the box of the cab and instruct 
the driver, for | want to say no more after 
You will drive to that ad- 
dress, get down directly and ring, and then 
You un- 
derstand ?"’ 

es | Dia, yes, 
surliiy. 


“Then 
nnd 


I understand,” said CGedge, 


now go. I shall 

t fs , r nor 

pou LJ ‘ ow n iS | 
Nig t 


make it 
periyd ; 


ten 


1 shall depend upon you 
rou inbay le pend upon 


“IT shall do it. 


ine,”’ 
1 always 
do.’ 
“Then now go, snd be ready to get the 
No; go de“n by bere,and outthrougis 
the area fou Know your way.” 
He opened the inner door and closod it 
upeo the wap directly. 





| alter a 


| thlliar Voice 
eaicl 











“Now, my dear Clara,” he said to hiin- 
self; “what is your next move in the 
gaine ?” P 

He crossed the room on tiptoe and softly 
drew back the inner baize door, Then, 
turning the bandle of the otber, he opened 
it quiekly, fully expecting to see the wo. 
nan waiting there - _ out Gedge, and 

baps to uestion biim. 
she wen. pet in the hall, and Devick 
siuiled to himeeif, and stood listening for a 
few u.inutes. 

“ Beaten!’’he sald to himsel!,as he crossed 
the hall and come to ascend the stairs; but, 
as he reached first landing, he altered 
his wind and deacended, going back 
into the library and closing both ddorsafter 
him. 

As the baize door closed, there was a 
faint rustie of a silk drees at the top of the 
dark way down i>to the kitchen, and Clura 
Marlow passed quickly to the staireaxe, 
glided up, and, on reaching the drawin,- 
room door, paused to iisten. 

Then, gliding in, she threw her nurse up- 
on the table, took a card from where it was 
stuck in a rack, a pencil from her pocket, 
and rapidly wrote down an address which, 
by acurious coincidence, happened to be 
the one which Devick had, a teow winutes 
before, contided to bis nan. 

This done, she stood thinking for a few 
moments, ending by shaking ber head and 
tearing up the card. 

“No, no,”’ she murmured to hersell: “I 
cannot trust anyone but mysel! al atime 
like this.”’ 


CHAPTER XI. 
LIFE OK DEATH. 


DAM ROBSON bai not left the gate- 
way many minutes before Jack Dee 
caine up, hot and panting, with Lis 

quick run. 

“Well, shaver,'’said the turnkey on duty, 
‘what is it?’ 

“Want to see Mr. Adain 
the bov importantly. 

“What tor? You’re rota visitor.” 

“Ain't Il? Whatam I, then? I’m Mr. 
Robson’s ’prentice, and I've coine ww tell 
him be’s coming out.’’ 

“Don’t believe you,” said the man, sur- 
lily. “There, comein, Don’t know as I 
shall let you out agaia,’”’ he added, witha 
grit sinile. 

“Who wants to come out again?” cricd 
the boy. “Here, wkich way ?”’ 

“Go straigbt in and ask. You'll find 
bimin the yard, ] dessay.”” . 

Jack hurried in, with his hands deep in 
his pockets, each playing with soine of the 
treasures of which they were tbe store- 
houses; but he did not go through in searci: 
of hisinaster, but stopped about, feeling a 
kind of shrinking and dread of meeting 
bin, 

“He'll give it me for coining, an * want to 
know what I want, and I won’t tell him till 
they come to let bim out,”’ 

He stopped to laughin the height of his 
satisfaction, and bent down, but only to 
utter a hiss of pain, for be had burt bis cut 
finger, and be had to draw it out and bind 
the strip of handkerchief he had torn off 
around it again. 

“Likely I was going to spend money in 
sticking-plaster,”’ he muttered. “Oh, iny ! 
what @ gaine it will be when he finds out as 
he’s to go home !”’ 

Jack spenta few minutes looking won- 
deringly at the people, musing to hiimeelf 
as he took his mental notes. 

“So they’re prisoners, are they ?°’ he said. 
“Don't look like it Seem just like other 
folks, only a bit dirtier.’’ 

He went on iningling, nm the most un- 
abashed manner, with the occupants ef the 
place, and continued his observations. 

ae I thought,” he mused, “that 
they’d have chains on their legs, and be 
handicuffed. ’Tuin't balf a prison! Won- 
der where al! tne cells is!"’ 

The sight of several joints going to the 
bake-house took his attention just then, and 
evoked further wonder. , 

“Baked meat and taters!’’ he sald, half 
aloud. “Why, thought they bad bread and 
water.”’ 

Just then he caught sight of his master, 
with his hands behind bin, walking slow! 
and thoughtfully up and down the yard, 
and Jack's face expanded intoagrin. - 

“I’ve a good mind to go and tell him,”he 
muttered. ‘No, I won’t. They’ll be bere 
directly, and then——Oh, my! won't it bea 
game! Iam glad I went to old Devick! 
’Ullo! what are they a-doing here?”’ 

He had shrunk away from his waster;but 
he need not have troubled himself, tor 
Adam Robson was too much wrapped up 
in his own thougnts to heed the boy, whose 
attention was now caught by agaime of 
racket in progress aimougst some of the 
prisoners. 

Jack knew how to play feeder, rounders, 
and egg-hat witha bail; but racket was 
something new, and in afew iminutes he 
was deeply interested, and staring with all 
his might as be stood longing to have hold 
of one of those bats and a good turn at the 
ball. 

His inaster, Grace, Devick, home, and tne 
prison had ceased to exist for hii, and he 
was justin the act of clapping bis hands 
with deliyhbt, in imitation of those around, 
very successful stroke, and after 

ir bad passed away, whe & 
aid upon his shoulder an: a fa- 
exclaimed wonderingly — 

“Why, Jack!” 

“"Ullo, tmaster!’’ 
“How are you ?”’ 

“Well—well, Jack; but why are you 
bere? Have you brought a inessage ?”’ 

“Ye—no, master.”’ 

“Jack! Is anything wrong ?’’ cried Rob- 
son, gripping bim fiercely by the arin. 


Robson,” said 


julle an 
hand was 


he cried, grinning. 
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“Wrong, sir? No, sir; it’s all bt, sir. 
Strue as goodness it is!’ rig . | 
“Then why are you here, sir? Did ny 

wite send you?” 
“No, sir.” 
«Miss Grace ?’’ 
“No, sir.” 
“Then speak; boy! 


Something must be | 


wrong!” 
“No, sir; that there ain’t.. [t's all right as 
can be. ’Strue as goodness it is!"’ 


“Then you have been running away 

in, you young seoundrel !”’ 

“That I ain’t!’’cried the boy indignantly. 
“Just cause I did run away, everyone's at 
ine now qr / 

“Were - you not left with my daughter?” 

“Yes, sir.’’ 

“And told to stay with her?” 

‘Yes, sir.’’ 

“Then why did you dare to come away 
then?” 

«’Canse I was told to coine on here tothe 

rison.”” 

“Who told you—you bave a message, I | 
think ?” | 

“No, [ ain’t, sie. It's all right, Itell yer. | 
You'll know directly.” 

“Know what?” 

“Why, all about it,’”’ said the boy, grin- 
ning. 

“You young rascal! Speak out, and tell 
ine what you mean! How dare vou laugh 
at ine !”’ 

“Well, it’s only my fun, sir. 
know all about it directly. 
you burt!” 

“Tell ne what you mean directly,” whis- 
pered Robson, in a low, wey A voice, You 
were leit to take charge ot Miss Grace, and 
you have neglected your duty.”’ 

“No, I ain't,” said the boy very stub- 
bornly. 

“When did you see your 
last ?”’ 

“When she come on to see you.”’ 

Robson stared at the boy. 

He knew his obstinate nature, and that if 
he offended him more he should get 
nothing from him ; 80 he changed his tac- 
tics. 

‘Is Mise Grace all right, Jack ?” 

“Oh, yes, master, she's all right,’’said the 
boy, grinning. ‘There,don’t you put your- 
self ina flurry. You'll know all about it 
directly.”’ 

“All about what, my lad? Don’t trifle 
with me, Juck.”’ 

“Not I, master. I wouldn’t for thew orld. 
I say, I ain giad.”’ 

“Glad ! About what, boy ?”’ 

“Oh, you'll Know directly, master. You'll 
see, You thought everybody had forgotten 
all about yer just because you was put in 
prison ; but I was a-thinking about yer.” 

“Of course, my boy, of course,” 

“T say to nyeelt, inaster’s a good sort. He 
never licked me after I’d cut away, and, I 
says to myself, I'll do the old’un a good 
turn now; and you'll see directly.”’ 

“Tell me what you mean, boy! Isit good 
news?” 

‘(Good news, master?’’ cried the boy,grin- 
ning, and then, withthe tears in hiv eyes, 
ae Fn is good news, and——”’ 

e paused to louk anxiously round, for 
it had struck biin that those he expected 
must be there, and searching for them in 
the prison. 

66 news, Jack ?’’ 

‘Yes, inaster; and—why, here’s the mis- 
sus and Mr. Brand !’’ 

‘‘Hannah !’’ cried Robson, struck by the 
ghastly countenance of his wife,as she came | 

| panting upto him, leaning upon the young 
doctor’s arm, 

“Grace !’’ she oried, in a hoarse whisper ; 
“Grace !’’ 

Jack shrank away, looking froin one to 
the other, and then about the people guing 
here and there. 

“What is ity’? gasped Robson. 

“For Heaven’s sake, be cali!” whispered 
Brand. “She did not go out alone. The boy 
was with ber. Same errand.”’ 

‘Gracie — gone ?”” gasped the prisouer 
quietly. 

‘*Yes,"’ moaned Mrs. Robson. 
she is gone !’’ 

Robson turned upon 
him by tne throat. 

“Grace—iny child,’ he panted. 

“Don’t, n.aster ; you hurt me,’’ cried the | 
boy. “She’s comiug—she’s coming bere— 





You’! 
I say, don’t— 


inistress 





“Gracie ! | 


Jack and caught 


directly.’ 
“Whereisshe? Wheredid you leave 
her?”’ gasped Robson. 


‘‘Alung o' Mr. Devick,” whimpered the 
frightened lad. 


“Mr. Devick ! Did he come to the 
house ?”’ 
**No, inaster. Ob, you hurt me!” 





“Speak, then,or 1’ll strangle you! Where 
is she?” 

‘*Let go o’ my neck, then, or ] won’t say | 
another word !’’ cried the boy, passion- | 
ately. 

Robson tightened bis grasp in his rage, | 
and then loosed it. 
“Speak,” he said, boarsely ; 
al) | 

“We wason’y trying to get yer out,’ | 
muttered the boy, in stubborn defiance. | 
“You needn’t choke a feller for it, #0 now, 
then!” 

“Jack,” hissed Robson, as the young doc- 
tor sapported Mra. Robson, and looked on, 
with his lips.quivering, and a borrible sus- 
picion makimg itselfa home in bis heart. 
“Jack, speak out, or |} shali—no, no! for 
Heaven’s sake, tell me, boy! Did Mr. D - 
vick take her away ” 


‘tell me 


Jack frowned and compressed his 1ips 
again. - 
“Jack I’ sobbed Mrs. Robson. ‘Jack, 


and she held out her hands to hiin implor- 
ingly. 

“All right, missus, I’)! tell yer, but ‘taint 
the way to make a felier speak,balf chokin’ 
on bhuu. Miss Grace wentou with me Ww | 


| rushed towards the gates, 


Devist's, and I left her coming bere in a 
» 


i et How long ago?” cried the doc- 

“More 'n nour an’ a narf now,” said the | 
boy, sulkily. 

oben drew a long breath,and exchang- | 
ed glances with Brand, who was pallid as 
one of his patients now, 

Then, without a word, the goldamith 
followed by 
Brand, 

“Hallo, here! Now then; what's up?” 
cried one of the turnkeys on duty. 

“Don’t stop ne, inan,’’ panted Robson, 


“Stand amide !’ 
that’s a good 


“Stand aside ! 
‘un.” 

“Man, I tell you it’s a case of life or 
death.” 

“Cun't help it. Can't pass here.” 

“Man, man!” cried Robson,striving with 
hin in his agony ; “let me go out—let me 
Pass !’’ 

‘‘Here!—a hand bere, Bill,’’ cried the 
ee a “he’s strong as a horse. Hold 

ine 

Bang! 

The trop gate waa closed, and Rebson 
ceased his eflorts—to cry imploringly— 

“I must—I must pass, man—my dear 
ehild!”’ 

“You're a prisoner, and vou couldn't go 
by without your order of discharge.” 

“Man, if you have any heart, let me go! 
My daughter! Let me pass,”’ 

“Not if the world was at an end.” 

Tie tan put his back against the gate as 
he said these words and folded bis arins 
across bis cliest. 

“Then, by heaven !"’ roared Robson, 

Butas hesprang at the turnkey, Brand 
anaes him in his arms and held him 


Come, 


CHAPTER XII. 
THE WAY TO THE TRAP. 


OORAY ! hooray !’’ shouted Jack,as he 
rushed into the rooin where, looking 
very pale and anxious, Grace Robson 

Sal, stitching away asif her life depended 
upon her speed. 

The room was scrupulously tidy, for as 
there was no work in progress a piece of 
dark stuff was thrown over Adain Rob- 
eou’s bench, covering the wreck of his ex- 

riinent, bis tools, and the chemicals that 
rad tended so far towards but one end— 
poverty. 

As Jack dashed noisily into the room, 
Grace raised her head, and gavethe boy a 
reproachful glance, 

“Jack! Jack !’’ she said, as ske looked 
down again, and her fingers had not ceased 
to sew; “after all your promises to my poor 
tather you have run away again. Shame on 
you !—shame !”’ 

“There, only bark at her !’’ said the’ boy, 
looking about as if addressing a roomful of 
er “Thut’s the way. Give it him. 

ou're all on you as bad as old auntie. I 
gets nothing but bullying and kicks.” 

“Por shaine,sir! Did you not prois.ise to 
stop bere ?” 

“Course I did; and you thinks JT run 
away, but I diun’t. Look ye here, Miss 
Gracie: I won't gammon you no more. I 
hooked it off this inorning, and went and 
nee the old buffer.” 

“Flow dare you — to 
sir !’’ cried Grace, firing up. 


“Get out,” cried Jack ; ‘you dunno what | 
Imean. I don’t mean Mr. Rabson, tniss; I 
mean bim.”’ 

There was only one him in Gracie Rob- | 
son’simindin those troublous times, and 
though she felt as if she could cateh the | 
boy’s hands and beg of bim to give her the | 
hews for which her heart was longing, she, 
with all a woman's iuconsistency, ex- 
clatined— 

“How dare you go there, sir, without be- 
ing told ?” 

lier face was aflame, and a curious sensa- 
tion of bope and fear Oppressed her. 

If Jack had been to Doctor Brand, per- 
haps he was already on the way there, and 
dared she meet bimn—alone—so weak, and 
with such a powerful advocate in her 
breast ? 

“I don’t care,” said Jack. ‘(ro it. Bully 
away! I'm allus a-ketching of 1 You'll 
kill a poor fellow among you. [Us enougis 
to drive any chap to go and enlist.” 

“What business had you to go to Doctor 
Brand, sir, this morning ?” 

“Ha, ba, ba! Hark at her,’ cried Jack. 
“Anvone’d think I’d been after jollop 
and powders. Who said a word about doc 
tors ?”’ 

“You did, sir. You said you 
there,” said (rrace angrily. 

“Tebah, get out! L didn’t I 
t'other one—old Devicky.”’ 

“You went to Mr. Devick ?”’ cried Grace, 
with asigh of reliel that was at the saine 
time pain ; for, though she vowed to ber- 
self thatit would be lusposmible to take | 
Brand’s help, yetit would have been sweet 
to bear that he bad insisted upon coming wo 
their aid. 

“Course I bave! that’s just where I have 
been. I said to myself, I says, ‘I shall just 
go and talk w him and bring him round 
and 1 soon did 1’ 





me like that, | 
‘Leave the 


| room.’ 


bad been 


ineant 


“Jack !"’ 

“Ab, I did, miss ;and r’! if he didn't 
rome round I’d ha 118 pi t Lilith as 
8000) af LOOKS i) 

Jack, you pudent ’ rie } race 
bursting into tears, **whal Lave you Ueer 
saying ?’’ 


‘“Tor’, now, look at her bursting out a- 
erving about nothink at all, and just when 
I’ve got the best o’ news for yer.”’ 

‘News, Jack ?"’ 


“Why, 0’ course I have. Heain’t « bad | 


| ing ?"” 


ee ee 
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sort, old Devick ain't. Only wants bis 
money, S4ine as evervbody else does, 1 
never knoo nobody yet as didn’t want his 
money.” 

“But, Juck, what have you been say- 


“Oh, notimuch, T jast slips round there 
t ketel: hiuw when he was having bis hot 
rolls and corfy. Wouldn't go before, 
Folks is allus waxy before breakfus, The 
ola gal is till she's bad her eup © teaof a 
morning, So Ll waits till 1 was sure he was 
having bis tuck,and then [ goesand knocks 
aud sees that there lady as lives therein a 
silk gownd, and | says I wanted to see the 
guv'nor,and he comes down in bis dressing- 
gownd and slippers,” 

“Well, Junck—well ?” 

“Give a cove tine, Miss Gracie: I'ma 
going on as tastas I can. Well, he takes 
me intoa room with books all round bis 
shelves like a shop, and then, as he was 
Civil enough, I just talked him round, and 
told how it was, and that master bad 'vent- 
ed something as had made his fortun’, and 
could pay everybody now; and then he 
pricks up his ears like a terrier as sinelis a 
rat, and he was as nice as could be.’’ 

“Oh, Jack, Jack !"’ 

“There you go again,” cried the boy, in 
an ill-used tone. “Anyone’d think I'd 
been doing summut instead of trying to 
help master out 0’ prison.” 

**But you don’t know what in'schief you 
nay have dune, Jack.” 

“But l know what good I have done,” 
cried the boy. “Soon as I told bim ‘bout 
the making a fortune—" 

“But my poor lather bas not made a tor- 
tune, Jack,” said Girace, tearfully. 

“Why, that he has! We did it betwix us; 
and he may have ny share tw get out o’ 
prison—there !"’ 

‘But, Jack os 

“There, do let ine finish, Miss (Cracie. 
Soon as old Devick heared all I had to say, 
he says, ‘That alters the case,’. be says, and 
that he didn’t want to be hard, he says; 
only it’s quite nat’ral for a man to want bis 
money, he says; and then be asked ine a 
lot more about the discovery, and I told 
him, and then he says, or meant to say, as 
the sooner master was let out o’ prison 
again the Letter.” 

“Yes Jack—yes.!"’ 

“And he said as he'd send for his lawyer, 
‘cause there'd be sone papers to sign, and 
that 1 was to coine back here and fetch mis- 
sus,’’ 

“Yes Jack,” cried Grace, with 
flashing. 

“And I told him as she wasn’t at home, 
but that te waa,’’ 

That 1 was Jack?” said Grace,shrinking 
involuntarily. 

“Yes tniss ; and then he hesitated,as if he 
thought gals wasn't much good, but he fin- 
ished off by sending for the lawyer; and 
he said IT was to come and fetch you, and 
then we'd go on to the prison and set pore 
master at liberty: and whatdo you think 
of that, and all befure breakfus miss ?’’ 

Grace stood up with her bands clasped, 
trying to think out what course she ought 
tw pursue. 

A lady would bave decided at once that 
she tnust wait for some female friend to ac- 
company her; butin the hard life the poor 
girl bad led etiquette had but a very uar- 
row place. 

In utter ignorance of the proposal De- 
vick bad tnade to her parents, she had vot 
that as a reason to keep her away, only a 
natural shrinking, which melted before the 





her eyes 


' glowing thought thatshe would be helping 


tu set her fatier free, 


Still she shrank from going ; a strange, 
nervous dread troubling her, but only trom 
moment to moment, as she felt that she 
would be the first bearer of the joyful tid- 
ings. 

“We mustn't be long,” cried Jack, inter- 
rupting her musing, “or perbaps they'll go 
without us.” 

“But, Jack, are you: sure—are you cer- 
tain--that Mr. Devick said yuu were to fetch 
me 2’? 

“Ain T certain, just§look at her, why of 
course, Iam. ‘You fetch her,’ he savas, ‘as 
her mother ain't at home, and I'll send tor 
the lawyer,’ be says, ‘to sign the papers, 
and we'll all go on together and get him 
ont.” 

Still Grace shrank, and felt that she 
would have given anything tor a few words 
of counsel. 

W hat was there to dread, though? Mr. 
Devick was her tather'’s creditor, who had 
caused him to be arrested, and pow that he 
hear of the prospects of inaking money 
he was waiting to set him free. 

Suppose she declined to go, and waited 
till ber mother’s return, 

That would not be till evening, and it 
might affront Mr. Devick,who was evident- 
ly repentant now. 

(10 BE CONTINUED.] 
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THE FINGER NAILS. —[ok alter your 
finger nails, Not only cleanliness demands 
it, but yuu tnav chance to cone under the 


| observation of one who is able by a inere 


glance atthe tips of your fingers to read 
your character and discern your good and 
evil qualities, When long and narrow they 
signify itmagination and poetry, love of the 


arts and indolence; long and flat, wisdom, 
sound judgment and all the graver taculties 
of the mind ; wide and short, anger j 
ness, disputaciousness and stitia i 
‘ r? nen au 

aye, geue;r rmsily Dara ana 

rueity, quarreiso..eness, inurde irved 
like claws, hypocrisy, iualice ; solt, weak 


ness of body and mind; short and nilbied 


| to the qaick, stupidity and libertinisin. Ob- 


servation will contirm the accuracy of the 
abova, 
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Bric-a-Brac. 


Tue Lanvor Fine.—Terra del Fuego, 
in South Atnerica, got this name trom the 





illuininated ty myriads of fires, hen 
the Indiss go asbore at sundown each 
faintly buiicie a fire to protect them fromthe 
cold, as it always freezs, aul tho effect is 
very fine. Around thereand among sailors 
the islands are known as ‘Fireland.,’ 

By Opp Tent re. —Savernake Forest, in 
Wiltshire, the only Englisy forest held by 
asulj ct is held by peculiir tenure. A cer. 
tain large silver-mouthed hurting-horn, 
still preserved try the Marquie of Ayvles- 
bury at Savernake Lsnige, is required to be 
blown or winded at the great entrance. 
wates whenever the severeign or the realin 
shull visit Savernake. It requires strong 
lungs to wind it. 

A Vivace Fiout.—Running across a 
churchyard of a litietown in Androscoggin 
county, Me., are the ruins of a fence, the 
relics of a fierce theological controversy 
which was waged nearly halfacentury ago. 
Every able bodied man in the community 
was drawn into the wordy contest. It gave 
rise to feuds between old friends and neigh- 
bora, and stirred upatrife in tamilies, The 
bitterness invaded not only the home, the 
shop, the lawyer's office, the church and the 
parsonage, but it finally attacked the oeme- 
tery, and a feace was built acroms it to sepa- 
ratg the graves of one denomination from 
those of the members of other sects, 

Bees.—'To «a person not familiar with bees 
the statement that the sounds emitted by 
them are as varied and as expressive of fear, 
anger, pain, ctc., as those of buman and 
other animals may seem incredinie;: It is 
nevertheless strictly and literally trae, and 
the ear of the experienced apiarian or ob- 
servant naturalist soon learns to distinguish 
them. ‘There is nota greater difference be- 
tween the soft purr of the contented piss 
and ber threatening wl when tearing 
ber prey, her pleading ‘mew’ and her noc- 
turnal caterwauling or sleep-disturbing 
yell, than there is between the droning 
hum of the tired homing bee and the fierce 
threatening buzz which warns the intruder 
to-decaimnp. 

Mork or It.—Many people eateem thetm- 
selves lucky in finding a horseshoe, This 
regard for the horseshoe isa relic of super- 
stition banded to us from very remote 
times, and isapparently of Celtic origin. 
The reason why it is asign of good luck to 
find the article is because the horseshoe 
+ Operates as a charin to keep off evil spirits. 

Hones itis nailed up overthe door to pre- 
vert the entrance of those obnoxious 
witches. The Magi tell us the Evil One 
has a tendency to move in circles, and con- 
sequently when once enclosed in a horse- 
shoe cannot easily get out at the heel. U' p- 
on this principle we would sugyest that, in- 
svead of a horseshoe, «a half-peck tmeasure 
be put over the door for the purpose of pre- 
vention; tor that presents a complete instead 
of a broken circle, 

THREK Monpays.—“An old Arabian 
philosopher of divers rare observatious who 
did remarke three Mundays in a yeare to 
be most unfortunate either to let the bloud 
or Begin any notable worke (viz) first 
Munday in April which day Caine was 
borne and bis brother Abel slain. Firat 
Munday in August, Sodom and Gouunorha 
were confounded; the third is the last Mun- 
day in December, the which day Juda wus 
born, * * * # © All children put to 
school on certain days would becoine great 
scholars, viz Sand 13 Jany., 5 and 28 io. 
3, 22, and 30 March, 5, 23, and 29 April, 4 
and 28 May, Sand & June, 12, 13, and 15 
July, 12 Aug., 1,7, 2A, and 28Sept., 4and 15 
Oct., 13 and 19 Nov., 23 and 26 Dec.” It 
nay be interesting to the curious to trace 
the origin of this superstition and ascertain 
how far it applies tu any of our grand old 
nen. 

LATE, BUT LARGE.—The snake story sen- 
gon is pretty wellover, but Edward Davis, 
of Kirkwood, an Illinois town, furnishes a 
recital that catches on by reason of ite mas 
mveness, He says that he wasdriving along 
a country road, when there suddenly ap- 
peared before hits a monstrous snake that 
frightened both his horses and himself. He 
deciares that the snake was fully fifty feet 
iopg, and as it glided aloug it raised its 
head four or five feet in the air and thrust 
out a tongue as long as a man's arin. It 
nade a noise like atrain of cars. Its bod 
Wab the size ofa beer keg, and the traok 

overa fou wide, 


nade in the dust was 

Great spots larger than « inan’s hand 
covered thesnake. Colonel Thompson, an- 
other Warren county man, says he heard of 
the monster twenty-five years Mr. 
Davis, it may be wided, doesn't drink, 
Kirk wood being 4 leu perance town. 

A Great Ciry.—The city of London is 
the most wooderful place in tue whole 
world, and its trequenvers the most wom. 
derful people. It isthe smallest of — 
but the most valuable. Ithas an area 
one square inile, but thatone square mile 
produces a rental of $20,000,000 per annum, 
and its inbabitants pay Ow seventh of the 
general rates of the whole metropolig 
-which has an area of 120 squarc milem 
Land is sometimes now sold in the country 
at about &0 per acre, which is equal to one 





halfpenny per square yard. I[t has heey 
wid the city st $3200 per square yas 
as equa Vor ® RA) CR per aaa 

is, the pr ‘ fa “jUare vyaré 

i} lunobard street bas rs alized 

su that would purchase a nice little fre 
hold estate in Berkshire of not leas tha 
sixty-four acres, It is caloulated that 10,000 
{ people enter the city daily, Sundays ex- 


cepted, in the hope of making mouey with. 
out “toiling or spinuing.”’ 
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THE HARP OF LIFE. 





BY SAMUEL K. COWAN 





Oh, many-stringed is the harp of lire, 
And all of its many strings 

Are touched and thrilled by the juy oF arife 
That Time, in ite passing, brivgs 


As many as life has hopes and frre, 
And loving and loveless things 

A+ want aa life has Joys and tears, 
so the harp has many strings! 


Who bath not felt, in the world's hard strife, 
When our hopes, like dreama, depart, 

The faint sad song of the harp of life 
That thrills tu the living beart? 


Who hath not felt. when the strife te still, 
Aud Hope, for Vietory, sings, 

That harp, to our heart's rejcing, thrill 
With ite glad responsive strings’ 


fing on! weep on! be the battle brief, 
Or the battle long and sharp, 
Your song bs sweet, be it Joy or grief, 


Vor an suge! bath tuned the harp: 


Ob, heaven-tuned harp! By deed or word-—- 
By song of touch— that we 

Might neverimar, by a jarring ebord, 
Thy heavenly harmony ! 


It was lent to us here—that harp of life 
That He who lent mightknow, 

To our epirit's touch, in rest aad strife, 
What melodies would Bow! 

Thrill on, glad harp ! to the Joys of earth! 
But think, as thy glad churde ring, 

Of the grander song of Immortal mirth 
That ebail thrill a diviner string ! 


Weep on, sad harp | for the God uf Love 
Is wigh, andin pity hears! 

For thy wore shall sweeten thy joys above, 
As the chords are sullened by teare! 


And when life's song has passed away, 
And the chords no more are pressed — 
Death hath not hushed the harp for aye— 

It is only a bar of rest! 


A bar of rest (how sweet, how dear 
To those who have walted long!) 
Between its broken music here 
Aod its sweet hereafler song! 
a ee 


A PERILOUS GAME: 


—~on,— 


Her Mad Revenge. 





BY THE AUTHOR OF “STRANGERS 8TILL;“” |] 


‘THE 
ahs 


“PRINCE AND PEASANT,” 
LIGHTS OF KOCKBY,”’ 


WOMAN’ABIN,’’ ETC. 





CHAPTER XXI1I.—(CONTINUED.) 


OMING here to-inorrow !" she said, ina 
low volee, ‘Have you forgotten what 
Mr. Lowe ssid about him?" 

“Mr. Lowe isa clergytnan, and thinks 
every ian wicked who doesn’t wear a black 
eoat and white Ge!’ retorted the old enthu- 
siast. ‘Besides, I should be glad to inake 
the acquaintance of a London pickpocket if 
he understood flowers and could give mo 
some speciinens I wanted, even though they 
were stolen.” 

Floris sighed and said no more, and the 
nextevening as the lamps came in, Mr. 
Osear Raymoud was announced. 

Mrs. Sinclair greeted bin warinly, but 
Floris inerely inclined her head, 

She officiated at the tea-table, and gave 
Lima cup of tea,then took a book and went 
to a remote corner, 

Ile did not speak a word to her for some 
time, but contined bis attentions to Mrs, 
Sinclair, listening rather than talking, his 
well-shaped head with its close iron-grey 
hair beut with respectful interest. 

An bour passed, and then le rose to take 
his leave. 

“You will come again, Mr. 
said Mra. Sinclairanxiously, ‘Please con- 
sider that you bavea running invitation. 
Weare very simple folk devoted to our 
acience, aud very glad lo see those who can 
help us."' 

“T tear I cannot help you at present,but I 
am willing to learn how to do so,” 

Theo be went up to Floris and stood look- 
ing down with a wistful expression iu bis 
dark eyes. 

Floris felt as if she could not but look up, 
and caught his glance, 

He did not hold out his band, but bowed 
with marked respect and Jiuiuility, and left 
the room. 

Mrs. Sinclair was loud in bis) prames and 
inclined to quarre! with Floris because she 
would not echo them. 

“He caine out of a yaming house , be is 
known tw be a—bad character !"" suid Floris 
gravely. 

The old lady laughed, 

“My dear, what has that to do with us?" 
she said, “He cannot ganible here! Besides 
inest men bave bad characters, only some 
of them are known and sume of them are 
not!" 

Two days passed, and on the third 
Raymond came ayain. 

Floris was in the library 


Rayinond,”’ 


Oscar 


with 





Mra. Sin- 


clair, and scarcely looked up when became | 


and mnade his bow. 

As belore, lie devoted hitrnself t the 
lady, and did n 
Until! justas he was leavi: 

Then be came and ato 
bie Dat iu Lis baud, a 
looked up 

“Are you going, Air 
ooldily. 

Yes,” 


t Venture t address | ris 


he answered with a touch of sad- 


yess in bis voice ; “I am going. 1 waited to | 


may ‘good-bye’ instead of ‘good-day,’ Mine | 
Wood." 

Floris looked at the paper spread out on | 
the desk before her. 

Mra. Sinclair baving bade him adieu, had 
turned to ber books as if there was no One 
besides herself in the rootn. 

“You are geing to leave Florence ?” 
eaid Floris, tor want of something better to 
aay. 

*Yenu,"’ be said. 
away!" 

“[?" exclaimed Floris 
avoiding his intense gaze. 

Yeu, Miss Wood, you. Oh,do not think 
me 80 blind aa not to be able to see that my 
presence is distasteful to you!’ 

“Mr. KRayuwud,”’ she suid, very rebuk- 
ingly. 
eft in true,” he continued sadly. “I 
know that you will be glad when I have 
gone. You have avoided ine so plainly that 
—'’ he paused, 

A vague feeling of remorse seized 
Fioria, 

“lam very,very serry,”’she quietly mur- 
mured, 

“No, do not say that! I kaow so well 
that you are glad this is the last time you 
willsee ine. And yet youdo mea wrong, 
believe me!’’ 

“How 7" she asked in a low voice,chough 
she tmight have safely shouted so far as 
Mrs. Sinclair, absorbed in ber books, was 
concerned, 

“In this,’ be said) humbly. 
heard stories about me; you bave beard 
that | ans One whose character is so bad 
that I an not fit to breathe the same air as 
yourself.” 

Floris lowered her lids, 

*“Youdo not deny it,”’ he went on. 
“Would to Heaven that I could say they 
were false. Hut I cannot, least of all to 
you! But—" he sighed, and his voice grew 
strangely soft and sad, “but it is possible 
foreven suewas I to repent and change. 
And 1 bave done both, Misa Wood, tue 
nan who stands before vou is a different 
nan to bim whom vou saw engaged in a 
vulgar brawl a mouth ago.” 

Floris remained silent, 
fast and furiously. 

The soft, penitent voice, the humble, 
pleading words all-cted her more than she 
cared to show, 

“A month may be a lifetime, and 

mouth bas been a lifetime to me! [ have 
learned that all wiv past life las been wast- 
ed, and of no account—worse than wasted, 
seeing bow great a burrier it has raised be- 
tween such as ban and you.”’ 
” Floris tried to rise,to speak,but she could 
not; the soft, tnusical voice held ber bound 
and enthralled, and as she listened came 
the old, old) questions, “Where bad she 
heard it before?” 

“1 cannot tell you how your coldness and 
avoidance of me affects me,’’ he went on, 
“but I eannot leave you for ever without 
tolhng you that the change which has been 
wrought in me is your work, and has been 
as inuch your doing as—as that writing be- 
heals your bhand.”, 

“!  eannot listen,’ 
slowly. 

“Bear with me! he pleaded, huinb.y. 
“Though | know Trisk all by tius pre- 
maturely laying iy heart bare betore you, 
T must speak fT must bare it! Miss Wood 
Lilian! I love you!” 

Floris rose, pale and trembling. 

“You—you—" 

“T love you,” he said, white and = tremb- 
ling, even as she was, *There, I have said 
it, and let it wtand., It has been on my 
mind—on my lips—no hope—of winning 
you, and yet Tmust say it. Hut, belore 
1 go, will you let we plead on my be- 
balf?" 

Floris was silent. 

The witenery, the fascination which this 
tnan could exercise by voice and tmanner 
was insensibly stealing over her. 

His handsome face,the dark eyes glowing 
with passion and intense love, seemed to 
sink into her soul. 


“You have driven me 


flushing, but 


‘You have 


Hier heart beat 


this 


murmured Floris 


A kind of tuystic glamor seemed to en- 
wrap her as in some subltio shroud, 
She could not lift her eyes to lis, she 


could not speak. 

“IT love you,” be repeated, and Floris, as 
she listened, wondered why the words did 
net ring and re-echo in the ears of Mes, 
Sinclair asthey did in her own; but the 
enthusiast was absorbed by her books and 
heard nothing. 

“T love you with all iv beart and soul! 
Send me away from you forever and I shall 
love you still, While Ll live 1 shall carry 
your image in tny heart. Tam a changed 
nan. Jam Osear Raymond no longer. I 
can scarcely recognizes myself. A ineonth 
ago I was—all that you had been told I was; 
but now I stand betore you a diflerent be- 
ing, reformed,purified by iny love for you, | 
I beg, 1 implore you to hesitate before you | 
cast me off. Sich as fam, my love tor you | 
has made me. For Heaven's sake have pity 
on me,” 

His vuice grew hoarse and broken, but 
still tue nameless fasclualion held Floris 
bound asin a chain, 

She pauted for breath, like a deer bard 
pressed by the hounds and put at bay. 

“J—] will not listen—I ecannot believe. 
Oh, go—p! ease, go,’ she parted, 

He took up his hat. 

“Will you meet mein the square, under 
the limes, to-morrow, al seven ?’’ he pload- | 





ed “Tf it be the last time, tieet me there, 
\ soul trem me “twixt @1 and gooi—!] 
vy . ‘ mt word, 
y ect ¥ J she pa ted. 
CHAPTER XXIII. 


4 this which bad befalien ber, 


VLORIS lay awake that — thinking of 
| Tie passionate words, the pleading 


| sleep, could not think. 





voice, rang in her ears so that she could not 


This man, who was almost a stranger, 
whose character she knew to be bad, bad 
tallen in love with ber and bad asked ber 
to be wife. 

And she bad promised to grant bim ano 
tuterview. 

As abe tossed from side to side, she mar- 
velied that she should have yielded to his 
request. 

‘hy bad she not said “No” at once and 

forbidden bim to speak to ber on the sub- 
ject? 
By bis own admission, he was, or had 
been, a maa with a dark past; she had seen 
bim coming from ag*ming bouse, the old 
clergyman had told her plainly what man- 
ner of nau he was, and yet she bad listen- 
ed wo him. 

W hat was it that bad fascinated her 80 in- 
tensely; that had beld her quiescent while 
be spoke; that had compelled her to pro- 
inise to meet him ? . 

She could not answer the question. Per- 
haps it was bis huinbie, earnest assurance 
that a change liad come over him, that bis 
meeting with 
about, bad wrought a 
him? 

She could not acc unt for it,and she 
blamed herself bitterly fur baving allowed 
him to address her. 

And yvetthe mischief was done, and she 
must keep her promise, 

Let him be as bad as he might, he had 
treated ber with tlre utmost courtesy, with 
the deepest respect which a man could be 
capable of ; be bad pleaded bis cause with a 
bumility bevond anything she had ever 
heard or read ot; at least she could give bim 
ali answer, 

Love! 

A shiver ran through her at the thought 
of it and ali it ineant. 

W hat could the love of any man, bad or 
good, be to her who had loved and lost,and 
wanexped butan aching void where once her 
beast had beat so passionately ! 

She ‘vent about the house the next day 
like a wan gbost, so pale and wan, and yet 
so lovely in her pallor and quietude, that 
even Mrs. Sinclair smiled through ber spec- 
tacles adimiringly. 

“You were right to call yourself Lilian, 
my dear,” she said. “Youare like a lily 
broken down by rain, this morning ; but IT 
don’t like to see you so pale, You must not 
do any work to-day.”’ 

But Floris insisted upon accomplishing 
her daily task with eagerness, 

She thought that, perhaps, she might lose 
herself in the long list of Latin names and 
botanical technicalities; but sbe did ber 
work mechanically, and once or twice she 
caught Lerself staring dreamily at the paper 
and listening to his words, echoing feartul- 
lv through her brain—“1 love you! I love 
you!” 

Yes, she would ineet him as she had pro- 
mised; she was not afraid of him, bad 
though he might be; she would meet bim 
and tell bin why she could not love him, 
why there could be no such thing as love 
for him in the present orthe future, 

The day wore on, the bells tilled the soft 
spring air with their melody,and as the sun 
began to slip behind the hills, she stole out 
to keep her appointment. 

As she reached the Jquare,glowing brave- 
ly in its budding foliage and sweet with the 
scent of alinond blossoms, she saw bhiin 
pacing to and fro, his arms folded on his 
breast, the sun shining on the close-cut 
iron-gray hair. 

He turned and saw her,and caine towards 
her with that peculiar suppressed eagerness 
which belongs toa lover who is atill in 
the agonies of suspense, and raised bis 
hat. 

Floris gave him her haud, and he walked 
beside her to the seat. 

The Square was empty, the children who 
frequent it by day, and join their laughter 
with the music of the birds and tue ery of 
the lemonade sellers, had gone home to 
their nurseries, and left the place deserted 
save for the occasional tramp of a police- 
ian, 

For atninute they were silent. 

Floria’s heart beat fast, and her lips trem- 
bled. 

Astor him, the intensity of his feelings 
were visible in the pallor of his face end the 
light that Mashed fromthe dark, bandsoiwe 
eves. 

“It was goo! of you to come,” he said at 
last. “I scarcely dared to hope that you 
would grant my request: it soemed a bold 
aud prestiiiptuous one while I made it, but 
alter I left you ityrewininy mind to be 
audacious, And vet 1 could not say all I 
Wished lo say last night before your friend, 
Ah, yes, Il was yood of you to come.” 

Floris looked straight before her; his 
voice seemed to sound as if from a distance 
undiningle with the strains of the brass 
band on the quay. 

“I bad proimised,’’she said,in alow voice; 
“but | am sorry——" 

“Ah, do not say that," he brokein. “Jf 
you knew how I have looked forward to 
this meeting, bow I have counted the bours 


refurination in 





He stopped,and his white,thin hand went 
t his lips, as If to repress the eagerness and 
passion with which he had begun to speak, 
for Floris bad shrunk slightly. 

“I--forgive ine—I am too impetuous,”’ 
be pleadtd; “but the depth of my love for 


you must be tv excuse, Miss Wood, I 
have asked you to meet me here that I may 
have a pre« Is Opportul ff telling you 
bow devotediy I ve vou, and eii you 
what sort and inannuer ban itis@who dares 
to lift his eyes to you. Love, they say, 


levels all distinctions ; but I feel that there 
is a gulf between us which only your obar- 
ity and inercy can bridye over.” 

hie paused, aud Floris saw the hard reet- 


her, so strangely brought | 








ing on the seat near her elbow tremble like 
an leaf in the breeze. 

**Last night, when I spoke to you—with | 
the nad recklessness of a man possessed | 
with one idea, one hope, one mad longing | 
and desire, I emaeied. t dreaded that you | 
would send me froin you witha word of | 
contempt and anger. Miss Wood, it would 
have been only just contempt and well. | 
merited anger. ho awn JI, that I should 
dare tospeak of love to such as you? Who 
amnI? I willtell you. I was once a gentile. 
man, have been an adventurer and a n- 
bier, for Heaven's sake, do not turn away. 
Hear me a — a k = 
trom bim slightly buat perce vy. “Hear 
me out, | beseech Phe pleaded, moist- 
ening bis lippand clutching the seat. «] 
say that I was an adventurer and bler, 
yet a change bas come over ~~ ife, my 
very thoughts. They say that it is iinpos. 
sible for the ‘leopard to change his , 
for a man such as I to become a reformed 
character. But they are wrong a8 regards 
the nan; 1 feel it—I know it. I am a 
changed man. What has wrought that 
change? The sight of your face, flashing 
on nein a moment like the vision of a 
dream, I saw it bending over meas I fell 
the other night at your feet. Like a v.sion 
of sn accusing angel, it fashed acroas my 
soul and wrought this change. That night, 


as I jay half dead with pain, your face hov- 
ered over ine; all my rose with re- 
morseless vividneas and cursed ine. I saw 


for the first time, bow base and vilea thing 
I was, and let ine tell ycu all the trath |—I[ 
vowed that I would put auend to the lite 
which a sight of your pure face had shown | 
ine was beyond endurance !’’ 

Floris glanced up at him; his face was | 
white and set by his strong effort to remain 
calin and deliberate; by bis determination 
not toalarm berand drive ber from bis 
side. 

‘‘When I arose,’’*be went on,“‘] was weak 
and scarcely able to stand, but in my weak- 
ness a great longing possessed me,a long- 
in.g to see you Once more before I quitted 
the world that bad grown hateful to ine. [ 
thought I would just see youand say fare- 
well, though you should not hear it. I saw 
you, and your sweet face with its angelic 
purity inspired a new, a strange feeling in 
iny heart. I bad thought of you as an ac- 
cusing angel, now I thought of you asa 
forgiving one. I said so inyself, renee 

1 





if she knew all, some pity for me wou 
iningle with her condewnation.’ Then 
thought that I would speak to you, You 
did not guess with what awe and trembling 
I stood ide you that day. Fate fevered 
ine; I saw you again in the quiet sanctity 
of your bomwne; the reverence which you 
had filled me with Jeapt into a love so deep 
and passionate that I could not repress its 
utterance. Though I felt that you imuat 
drive ne from you, as I deserved to be 
driven, I must speak, I must teil you all 
that your beauty, your purity, your good- 
ness had wrought in me.” 

He paused for breath. 

Floris could not speak ; the inusical voice 
broken by the passion that awayed hiim,the 
eloquent words that came more naturally 
frown bin than cumsmonplace froin another, 
were clashing like a wild barmony in her 
ears. 

\\ as it to her be was speaking, or was it 
some chaotic dreain from which she should 
wake presently to tind herself in the littie 
room alone ? 

She roused herself from ber reverie and 
raised her head, but he put up his hand 
slowly. 

**Do not answer me yet. Give mea few 
nore minutes, a few kind words, then— 
then do with me what you will. I have 
said that ] ain a gentleman by birth; but 
Iam poor—oh, I know you so well, though 
1 have seen you so few tinesthat I know 
inoney, wealth or poverty would inake |lit- 
tle difference to you! Iam poor. 1 could 
be a rich inan yet, for 1 have learnt some 
skill at the gainbling table, but all that is 

. I have touched my last card, come 
what will, From the hour I first saw you 
I resolved that my life, if I decided to keep 
it, should become a changed one, In the 
tuture I would place myselfin the ranks 
with honest men, would leave the old lite 
of adventure and trickery torever. There 
may be little chance for inein the future, 
and yet—and yet I ain not without hope, I 
am pot an old tnan, I am younger than you 
think,’’ and he siniled faintly, “though my 
bair bas gone grey and the life] bave led 
has left its marks upon my face. I am 
young enough tw ho that, if you will 
trust yourself to me, I can imake a pluce 
for you in the world in which you would 
be secure, I am young enough to feel am- 
bition,an honorable ambition,thrill through 
every nerve at the prospect of a life spent 
in devotion to you. Will you uocept that 
life? Will you trust ine? Will you be my 
wite?”’ 

He bent over her as he spoke and extend- 
ed his hand tremblingly towards ber, bis 
face white and working,bis eyes pleadingly 
fixed on hers, 

Floris sat motionless, looking beyond hin 
with eyes thatsaw nothing of the lovely al- 
mond blossouis or tue fair scene stretcled 
at her feet. 

W hat should she say to him? His words 
his inanner of saying thein, moved ber as 





| doeply as it wae possible for ker to be mov- 


| 
j 


ed by woice or words, 


That he loved her she could not doubt, 
passionate earnestness had rung in every 
Ve, 

He had not asked her to love him, he did | 
not sevin to expect it, he had asked her to | 


trust him, to be his wife, to share and 
courage his struggles towards a better | 
life! 

Sbvould she say “‘Yes'’? Should she trust | 
him ? 

W bat was there lefttolive for? Nofriepds 


en- 













































































jer lover false and treacherous, no object in 
le. * 
“ Why should she not become of some use 
| in the sucial scheme, and let this man take 
her? 

Her silence tortured bim. 

“Ah,” he breathed ; “I see it is ems, 
My  ;@+ | a+ shocked and alarined you. How 
could it be otherwise. How could I hope 
that you would trust yourself to one whose 

on his own confession, has been as 
jack as mine, for your life has been like 
that of an innocent child pla: amidst the 
flowers that lined its path: you have known 
nothing of man’s baseness—and | came t 
you with my lite all seared and stained! 
Of course, there can be only one answer for 
me! You will tell me to go, to live bonest- 
iv if I can, and to forget you! But that is 
not pessible. IT cannot forget. ButI will 
remember vou asone who, like an «wgel 
indeed, shone in my path for one brief mo- 
ment to shew me that there was still hope 
for even such as I!” 

His voice trembled and grew alinost in- 
audible. 

F loris’s eves filled with tears. 

It was as if a soul on the brink of the pre- 
cipice were holding out ite hand to her, 
and erying, in a very piteous voice, ‘‘Save 
ime!’’ . 

She turned her eyes upon nim; he saw 
the tears, and a wild bope sprung up within 
bim. 

Hs drew asharp breath, and his white 
hand stole very gently and tearfully to ber 
arin. 

She put up her hand, aud set it as a bar- 
rier between them. 

“Wait,” sne said, witha little pant. “You 
have not neard, I have not wid you 





“What have you & tell me?” he asked, 
fearfully. “Speak to me—give ine an an- 
swer, tor Heaven's sake. 
and—and ready to hear anything, to obey 
you in everything.” 

She strugglea against the tremor that had 
seized her, then she raised her eyes, tull of 
trouble and uncertainty, to bis. 

“Tam astranger alinost to you—you know 
nothing about me——”"’ 

He waved his hand passionately. 

“IT know that I love you, all else 

She shook her head gently. 

“And is all the confidence to be on side?” 
she murmured, ‘You have Jaid bare your 
life to ine, aud I cannot let you think, even 
though we are to part now ‘ie 

“Do not speak of parting,’ be pleaded, 
with feverish eagerness, 

«“—Even though we are to part, I cannot 
let you think that iny past las had no his- 
tory,that—that—I cannot go on,” she broke 
off, piteousl y. 

“Do not,” be said quickly; ‘‘you shall 
tell ine some other time. Oh, it is the pres- 
ent and the future for which I ain begging. 
Trust vourself to me, say ‘I will be your 
wile,’ and all will bs weil ; I know it, I teel 
it. I will make the remnainder of your lhite 
80 happy that the past, sad though it may 
have been, shall seem like a dream from 
which my love has awakened you!” 

She hung her head. 

“I—I do not ask you to love me, not now 
at once,” he wenton. “ln time—”’ 

She raised her eyes and looked at him, 
and the lovk inade his beart grow cold fora 
moment, 

“No,” she said, in a low voice, “you have 
not asked ine to love you. Had you done 
%>, I should have auswered you befure this, 
at once, I cannot love you.” 

His face went trom the faint flush which 
hope had implantad there to a very Wan 
pallor. 

“I cannot love you,’ she said, bravely 
and firmly. “I have no power of loving 
left! My heart is like astone.”’ 

She pressed her hand to her side with a 
piteous little gesture which wrung his 
heart. 

“It isasif it were Gead,’’ she went on, 
stillinthe low, quivering voice. ‘There 
can be no such thing as love for me. Is it 
not right that I should tell you then, who 
have been so frank with ine?’ and she 
turned her large eyes on bit piteously. 

tie bit bis lip, and was silent. 

**You ask me to trust you,’”? she mur- 
mured, “If you knew how all faith in a 
inan’s words was slain in ie you would 
scarcely hope that even what you bave said 
could move me,” 

The tears came into her eyes, but she 
brushed them away quickly. 

‘Before I can give you any answer I 
inust tell you my story. When you have 
heard it you will know how impossible it is 
| that there should ever be any power in my 
heart to give back the love you have spoken 
or It—if—when you have heard all, you 
still think, you still wisn that I should be 
your wife——” 

He seized her hand, but she disengaged 
it, and wenton, with an unnatural calm. 

“If you showld still think that I could 
inake your life better worth the living,then 

“Then you will say yes. You will bemy 
wife?’? be murinured huskily. ‘Oh, tae 
ny answer now; belore you say another 
word. I care not what may have happened 

it) the past. I care not. Oh, do 1 uot know 
beyondgall doubt that iet it may bave been 
what it nay, you, you are pure and biziwne- 











leas ' 

His absolute trust and devotion touched 
ber. 

‘*Listen to me and be patient,"’ she said. 
“You, who have only seen me here in 


Florence, only know ine asa woinan with 
a broken spirit, living a life under a dark 
and heavy cloud. It is bard fur me even 
remember that ashort time ago, ab, how 
long it seems, sometiines! I was a happy, 
light-hearted girl! I don’t think—” pen- 
sively, and with a faint sinile that was mors 
Piteous than tears—‘‘that there was ever 


See,] ain patient, 


THE SATU 


RDAY EVENING POST, 





any girl happier than I was! I used to fear 
sometimes that | was too happy, and to 
tremble leet the gods should be envi:-us and 
send a thunderbolt to shatter my joy-dream 


“I know,” he murmured softly, sympe- 
thisingly. “Ever since last night I have 
told myselfthat it would not be possibie or 
right for man to be so bappy as your ‘yes’ 
would make me.” 





Floris 
“I was to be married to a mau I 
loved with all my heart and soul———” 


| He did not move, but his lips set thein- 
| Selves tightly, as if had determined to per- 
|) mitne sign of any suffering her story 
wight inflict on him to escape him. 
| “I lowed him with all my heart and soul,” 
she repeated, almost to herself, an if she 
| found some strange comfort in the words. 
| “He was my superior in rank and wealth, 
| In position, but the world had fo n 
| that, and everybody thought that we were 
going to be very happy. I did net doubt 
his love, no, t the last, the last moment, I 
clung to my faith in him. Even now I wake 
sometimes at night and wonder whether I 
have nt been deceived, whether it could be 
possible that he should have been so base 
and talse.”” 

She paused a moment. Like astatue Oscar 
Raymond leanton the back of the seat, bis 
hands clasped, his eyes fixed on her tace. 

“We were alinost on the eve of our mar- 
riage,”’ Floris went on,in a low voice, which 
try as she would tw keep it calin and steady 
quivered like thetremulo of a harp. “We 
were staying at a great country house. 
Happy, 80 happy, that I began to look uvon 
myself as one beyond the reach of sorrow. 
One day—” she stopped, and her face grew 
white. 

“Why tll me? Why torture yourself, 
| dearest ?" he whispered, imploringly. 

“One day,”* she went on, as if detertnined 
to go through with the task she had set her- 
self, “aservant came to ine with a wild 
story which I at first put down to the rav- 
ings of a lunatic. She told me that the nan 
1 loved was false to ine P 

He did not move, but his eyes grew fixed, 
with an intent expression in them, as if he 
were looking through and beyond her. 

“She told ine that another woman in the 
sarne house had stolen his heart from ime, 
and that that very night they bad planned 
to fly together; that he bad in cold blood 
decided to :eave ine tor her, to desert ine 
who love! him with all my heart and soul 
who would have given my life to ensure 
one hour’s happiness to him, who, it—if he 
had come to me and told ine that be loved 
her best, would have given hitn his freedom 
and * she broke off, and a passionate 
sob seemed to choke her. 

The man beside her did not move, did 
not speak. 

“I—I treated the girl’s story asa lie,a 
stupid invention prompted by malice. I—T 
—oh, Heaven! it all comes back to ine now! 
I would net believe until I liad proof, until 
l saw, heard, was shown beyond the shad- 
ow of doubt that my lover had been false 
tome. The girl offered proot. That after- 
noon I followed ber to a conservatory near 
arvom. I—I saw the man I loved at the 
| feet of the woman who had stolen him froin 
ine; I [cannot gojon. I-—oh, leave 
me! leave met!"’ 

And hiding her free in her hands she 
wept, wept bitterly fur the first time since 
ber inother s death. 

And he? 

He stood beside her like a man turned to 
Blone. 

Gradually the truth bad broken in upon 
his soul. 

Gratually, step by step, he had traced 
the identity of this woman he loved with 
all the passion his intense nature was cap 
able of, with the girl whose happiness he 
had, with diabolical ingenuity, wrecked 
and ruined, 

The blow stunned him. It was as if 
someone bad plucked his beart out by the 
roots, 

Despair,—despair darker and more terri- 
ble than that which falls upon the assassin 
—fell upon him, like the cold hand of 
Death. 

The girl with the pure, sweet eves, with 
the pale, lovely, suffering face, was the girl 
whose happiness be bad hunted down and 
destroved! 

She was not Lilian Wood, but Floris Car- 
lisie! 














CHAPTER 


YLORIS CARLISLE! He clutched the 
seat with both hands,and looked down 
at ber asshe bent forward, her face 

hidden in her hands, ber slight figure 
shaken by her grief; looked down at her 
with an expression in his face which,dreas- 
ful as it was, but poorly reflected the re- 
merase within him. 

Retribution! What retribution conld be 
more dire—more coinplete than this? 

That the very woman who had, as it were 
plucked him from the depths of degrada- 
tion, and inspired him witha desire fors 
higher life, should prove to be the grr! 





i 
| 
| 
' 


ness, tricked and deceived! 

It seemed so direct a blow from an in- 
dignant Providence that he stood stunned 
and overwhelmed. 


What should he say her? (Great and 
merciful Heaven! “what could e aay? Ts 
an instanta wild temptation asailec ; 
Why should he teli ber who he was, and 


| the eriine Le had committed? 

Why not keep iis secret for ever, or at 
any rate until had married her and 
made her hisown? He might tel! her 
| then, perbaps. 

He pat the terriple temptation away froin 
him with ashudder. Vileas he had been 
; he was not vile enough for that, 


he 





whouwm he had, with cold blooded heartiess | 


! bad job, 


| 


| 
| 





His head drooped; a wistful, aching long. 
ing caine over bint, toll her all; to throw 
himeelf at ber feet and say, “It is I, who 


love you better than life itself, who 
havedone thm!" but he could not find | 
strength for it. 


He walted; silent, motionless—his brain 
whirling bis heart aching with a dull, 
gnawing despair. 

Florisstrugg'ed with her ontburst «f grief. 

Slowly she rained ber head, and stretched 
out ber band towards him, but be did not-- 
could not—take it. 

“Forgive mel!” ashe said; “1—I have been 
very selfish. Butit will all oome back to 
ne so = Itseems only yesterday 
that it all happened, insiead of months ago! 
And now, now that I have told you all,you 
see, do you not, that it is impo-«sible I could 
ever be your wile; de you not?" 

He tried to apeak but the words died 
away on his dry lips, 

“Ab yea," she said, “itis better that it 
should be so, that you should understand 
why—why it cannot be as vou would wish 
it. “But Iam very grateful: you have been 
very kind and considerate, and I am sorry 
that I could not say yes. As to trust, yea, 
I would have trusted you. I donot think 
you will go back tothe evil life you have 
lived. If—if," she went on, looking ap 
at him and starting slightly at the sizht 
of the pallor and haggardness which had 
settied on his face—“it you have freely 
forgiven me for inflicting 80 much pain 
on you,will you promise me that—that you 
will keep thereselution that you have 
tmade?"’ 

He was silent. 

She sighed. 

“If you would,” she pleaded meekly, “it 
would be some consolation for me in tiny 
solitude to feel that I bad Leen the means 
ot effecting somne good in my poor, miser- 
able lifef Will you not promise to keep 
upon the path which you have struck out 
for yourself?” 

She put out bherhand with a humble, 
deprecating glance at him, and slowly he 
took ber band and held it in his own, bot 
and burning and feverish 

**I promine,” se said, boarsely—*I protm- 
ise! You shall see that I can remember, 
and keep my promise.” 

That wasall. He could not trust himself 
to utter another word, 

He put her band down gently, looked in- 
to her eyes with all the agony of despair 
burning in bis, and turned and left her. 

Floris saw hin walk swiftly and yet un- 
steadily towards the yate of the square,turn 
and look at ber witha long fixed gaze, then 
disappear. 

She sat awhile and closed her eyes. The 
storin which the remembrance of the past 
had aroused bad shaken her terribly, and 
she sat and looked at the almond bloasoins, 
waiting for the return of ber usual calin- 
ness, : 

It came at last, and with something of her 
ordinary serenity she rose and went towards 
the Violet Villa. 

Oscar Raymond reached the bridge and 
leantover it, bis eyes nixed on the river. 
What should be do? 

He inust leave Florence at once; the sight 


of the place in which she existed —so near to | 


Heaven, how hopelessly 
separated from hrin— would be torture. 

res, he would leave that night! He 
would go to Africa—anvwhere where there 
would pe a chance of losing the life he hated 
and loathed. 

With unsteady steps and with the face of 
ainan who has suddenly been told that he 
is condemned to death, he tuade his way to 
his hotel. 

It was the Hotel Italia, the beat hotel in 
the place, and he heid the best rooms in it. 

For when he had told Floris that he was 
poor, he kad omitted to tel. her that it was 
his intention to give upthe money he had 
®) some charity. 

He crossed the street and entering the 
ball, went up t» the landlord, whose voice 
he heard raised in loud conversation with 
his wile. 

Osear Raymond leaned against the win- 
dow of the little office, and waited frill the 
nan was disengaged. 

Now and then fragments of the con versa- 
tion reached him. It seemed that they 
were deploring their lack of accominoda- 
tio, 

An English milord was about to arrive 
with his frends and suite, and the Hotel 
Italia was too tull to afford them the roouis 
thev required. 

“Barti! itis always ee!" ejaculated the 
little landlord, excitealy. “When one is 
busy then come persons of importance, 
and one has to send them to the attices,—at 
oher times, when one is e:nipty, then no 
one comes of any kind; it ix al ways sof’ 

Oscar Ravinond stepped up to him. 

“You can have my rooiuns,” be said. 
leave Florence to-nigh!.”” 

“But signor og 

“You ean have then in half-an-hour,’”’ 
wenton Osear Raymond. “Send iny lug- 
gage to the railway st«tion.” 

The landlorag was protuse fn his regrets 
at losing # good acustomner as Signor Ray- 
mond, and gratitude tor bie consideration. 

“You see, thi*« sa yreat English milord 

hh. very great! and natnorativ the Hotel 


like to give him of best! 


him, and yet, ah! 
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his rooms and listiesslv packed his things. | 


When he had finished, 
gave the keys of his apartments to the land- 


lord. 

“They are at ,our disposal now, "’ he 
said. 

Having p id Lie Lillis he went t the sta 


ome 


he deacended and | 


) 


tion, and aimlessly took a ticket for Paria. 
In Paris he would be ate to think of bis 
ultimate destination, Here, in Florence, be 
could think of nothing save the pale, love- 
ly face of the virt he had left weeping in the 


| Square! the girl «hose bappiness Le would 


givehs heats bieodte secure, the girl 
whose felicty he had ruined and wrecked! 

More utterly wretched than he had 
thought 1 pessible for timever to be, he 
paced upand down the station. 

The usual bustie wid sur of an arriving 
train pessed bin by unnoticed, the people 
started wow aud then at the tall, distingruimth- 
ed inan with the wan, haggar! | ce. but te 
was unconscious of their gianoe. All hs 
oe, were concentrated on Floim Car- 

6. 

The expected train came in, and he was 
turning ip him restie=s promenwle to get out 
of the way of the bustle, when 
be saw the door of a firstclass compartment 
open and a gentionan alight It was 
Lord Norman! 

in aA moment, at sight of him, Oscar Ry- 
inond stood motionless, then with an eflert 
he recovered his presence of mind and 81 ip- 
ped behind a pillar. 

Lord Norman held out his hand to some- 
one in the curriage.and be someone proved 
to be Lady Blanche. 

Lord Seymour followed, and the two va 
lots and Lady Bianche'’s maid came up to 
then from a secoud-claw carriage. 

Oscar Raymond tuwok in ail 
ineant In & moment. 

They were married! 

He leant againat the pillar;his arma folded 
across his cheat, bis hea! drooping. 

They were married! The pilot he had 
conveived hal been success!ui! 

Lady Blanche had triumphedand Floris 
Carlisio was lefiin the blankuess of sli- 
tude and cleserthon, 

An awtul rage and despair sprang fuli- 
born inte his breast, 

Lady Blarvete looked more beautiful than 
ever an khe stood oy Lord Norman's side, 
The old serene, plactt loveliness diad re 
turned toher tar face, and shone in ber 
velvety eves. 

“T have triumphed! 


the scene 


I have won!" seemn- 


eo to proclaim itself in) ber very gait and 
beariny. 
And as he looked there ruee before his 


eyes the vision of Florig, pale and sad and 
despairing, rolibed by the vilest vcts of her 
lover, and her young life condemned to 
melancholy and hopeless solitude. 

A mad rage devoured hin With clench- 
ed bands he strode forward an if to’ accost 
her, then he remembered what he was and 
Shrank back. But be would not leave 
Florence now! 

He waited until the party bad atarted for 
the hotel, in the grandest carriage avail- 
able, then tneasxtily followed them. 

When he reached the hotel.the contusion 
attendant pen the arnval of such impor. 
tart Questa relied ranspant. 

In the stir and Gustie and confusion of 
walters and cham berinaids—ftivingapparent- 
ly with no definite purpose, hitier and 
thither—his retu.n was unnoticed. 

He waited im the shadows oithe ball tora 
littie while, with no settled intention in his 
mind, only a «tin, vague rage of lunpatience 
then a thouzht struck tin, 

Hie went te the office and opened the 
Visivers book. Newer or a moment did he 
doubt that they were married, but ne 
thought he would ascertain. 

With trembling band he turned to the 

© for the day and bentover it in the dim 
ig. 

Then with alow ery of relief he shat the 
book, and wiped from tis brow the sweat 
that had gathered there. 

The name she had written was not 
Blanche Noriman, but Blanche Seymour! 

They were not married yet! ° 

[TO BE CONTINUED] 
——_> 2. <a — 

MAKING Giurk.—Glue is principally pre- 
pared froin the pearingsand waste pieces of 
bides and skins, the retuse of tanneries and 
the tendons and other offal of slaug!ter- 
houses, All these should be preferabiv ob- 
tained ana keptin the dry state, to prevent 
decomposition. For use, they are first 
steeped tor fourteen or filteen days in nuilk 
of lime, then drained and dried; this eon- 
stitutes the ‘cleansing’ of the ‘preparation.’ 
Before couversion into glue, they are usn- 
ally again steepe<d in weak milk of lime, 
well washed in water, and exposed to the 
air for twenty-four hours, They are then 
placed in a copper boiler two-thirds filled 
with water, and furnished with a perforated 
false botlom, to prevent then: from = burn- 
ing, and as uch m™ pileton as will fill the 
copper and rest onthe tepoet it. Heat is 
next applied, and yentle boiling continued 
until the liquor, on cooling, foros ai fire 
Kelatinous mass, The clear poriion is then 
run off inte another vexsel, where it is kept 
hot by a water-bath, and allowed to repose 
for some hours to deposit, when it is run 
Into the ‘congealing boxes,’ and p'wced in a 
cool situation. The next werminy the eld 
gelatinous masses are turned out upon 
boards wetted with water, and are cut bort- 


woutally Into thin cakes, with apiece of 

stretched brass wire, and then Into 

sinaller cakes with a moistened fat knife. 

These cakes are next placed up etting 

to dry, ater which the are a - ’ 
t ' 4 mw mherr ’ - a” ’ Py\cart 

with aft + weties? w it - 

give t al | a“ v4 — | a are ) 

Iried for sale [> ne t + ne t 

lhamol ged [» rt icon =m ’ 4 — et nm tie 


copper is treated with freel:i water, and the 
Whole Operation 8 repeated again, as long 
as any gelatinous matter isexiracted. The 
first runnings produce the palest and best 
giue. 
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THERE in nota .noinent without some 
} duty. 
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| t ht wor’ Tlowe it best, 
I “* + eer owen. 

Tt rest. + heart, to think awhile 
fats fae ver Qown, 


ewe ut « leet —2 live the past— 
Tine pleasant, happy days, 
Whee avd blessed hopes were ine, 
With sii tecie guideu rays. 


f theee moments eweet, 
shi eae k to afte? yveara, 

A teal fall. on the lonely beart, 
Th wg tin steeped In teare. 


The @liteler this dreamy «pace, 
le * ah t around my eoul: 

1 wuld wot ecarece tor wer, ilfe 
Ecape lis sweet control, 


Ti etme veterjor awhlle 
This tear aad preciceas time, 
That lives again the far-off belle, 

In mem rvs echoed chime. 


A Wife's Martyrdom. 


BY TRE AUTHOR OF “A BROKEN WEDDING 











RING,’ “THORNS AND BLOSSOMS,” 


“WHICH LOVED HIM BRAT?” 
BTC., BTC., BTC. 


CHAPTER XII 


ADY ROODEN'S dressing-room had a 
rich giow of color, filled as it was with 

4 & profusion of costly tmaterials—cloth of 
geid, ivery satin, pale ‘rocados, rich vel- 
vets, and lace that would bave made any 
woman envious, all seattered in tlie reavnst 
delightful confusion; and in the tnricdet 
stood the damty tigure of Lady Rooden. 

“Peannet wear white, LD know,” abe said 
tothe attendant wndiste, with lingering 
wistfuiness in her voice, “Ll wish I only 
could.” 

“Your tadvahip looke vounger than 
tnany brides who wear while,” waethe re- 
*; “wie. 

“Ab, vee.” avid her ladyship, with a 
“Hut then, vou see, unlortunately 
Iain ywlad vou have come, 
as her 
want to 


Missile. 
lama widow. 
Angela.’ she said, looking up 
daughter entered the room. * 
consult you about my wedding-d reas,’ 

The girl started, and a pained expression 
came over ber tace as the words fell upon 
her eara. 


| 
“You have such excellent taste that I 


wish your assistance,” added her lady 
s.uifp 

“Phe mot ask ine, inacma,’’ entreated the 
witl; and there cane to her vividiv a re. 
membrance of the dav atthe Abbey when 
her mother eatin her dressiny-room, pass 
jag rolls of black crape over ber lingers to 
test the qua'ity. Sostriking Was lhe con. 
trast and eo painfully did it appeal to ber 
that she could bardly restrain ber tears. “1 
eannot, mama.” she said; T do not Know 
what is required.” 

“You da Angel. You see, 1 cannot wear 
white—an absolute white ; but T shall go as 
pear as jeestblie to it. Madame reeotu, 
mends this white brocade, which is delieate- 
ly interwoven with silver, or this, which is 
etiil amore delicately  lnterwoven with 
threads of yold.”’ 

“They are both beautiful,” observed An- 
Kela; and ber sad evens, raised to Laudv Rew 
den’s face, said plainty, “Do not wear 
either." 


But ber mother took no uotice of the ai- | 


leit appre. 

am | ou Sha l choenme for ine,’ she maid, +] 
shall like wet wedding-dress all the ioore 
because itis vour choieea, darling.” 

Angela terk the white brocade in which 
the gold tureads gleaned palely. 

**This ia tar the more. beautiful material, 
ata,” slic said, 

“DL agree with madeniuselle,”’ put in the 
wediste , “diawonds and roses should go 
with it."° 

“Dowou think.” asked Lady Roden 
Ineditatively, “thal roses will be bes? | 
alwaysthinok tuey require a very young 
face.”’ 

“Your laiveslip's face resembles a rose 
nore Uban anvibing else,""sad the mo diste; 
and Doris Newsham, the maid, looked up 
with astiile. Sue thought no one else so 
fair as ber mistress. 

“Diamonds and roses it shall be then,’’ 
said Laliv Reooden, with a weill-pleased 
snillea Then, turning with ber sweetest 
manner t) Angela, she added, ‘‘Amdi now, 
Angel, you must choose vour own dress, I 
have not decided how many bridesmaids to 
bave ; bat you will certainly be the first.”’ 

“T stireuld like to speak t& you for a few 
Intnuutes before vou decide, inamua, Will 
YOU Orne bite Cis room ie 

Her bands trembled, her eyes were full 
tears 

She opened the door that led into Lady 
R «xden’s cD reesei toge Cem vets, 

There was ® net they almost like a frown 


on ber iadveulp's lace as she folluwed her 
da mtile 
WW ual is Angela ? ahe ried +5 
"I avs a 7 ‘ com r 
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*Manima,”” she sal i, with pale face an 
eves filled with teara, **1 liiplore Vou tie 


lo 428K me to be venir tbridesinmaid. I would 
met tear it Tie very thought of Mm wakes 
metrembie. I sthould be afraid." 


“Afraki of wiat * asked her 


mi patient 


wiyship 
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“Afraid of seeing my tather standing be- 
tween veu andthe man who is going tw 
usurp his place. 

Lady Re««ten started back angrily. 


“Why will vou talk such nonsense lo me? 


I terdel ver telore (that I would not allow it, 


self in tiie matter.” 

“T know Ural, wanna,” repiled Angela ; 
“but du nut torture me, do not ask me to ve 
a brides said. D» not ask me to rejoice in 
8 marriage which w:lleound the death-knell 
of my bappines.” 

““Nousense,”” cried Lady Rooden, “I will 
not hear such words.” 

“You koow that it is true, mamnina,” said 
her daughter piteously. “Itis a wedding 
to veu, but it ms more like a funeral to me, 
You sey that T must have a wedding-dress, 
On, mother, vou know that It would be like 
asureud te me.” 

“LT aball net imen tu anything more," de- 
clared Lady Rooden. “You will be my 
bridemuaid, and you will wear the dress 
that I choose for you.” 

“Oh, anima, dospare me!’ cried the 
girl, I eball die if you force me—I shall 
indeed,” 

“Then, my dear, you must die,"’ said 





graceful folds aronnd her—clasping the 


‘strong hands ofaman in ber own as she 


lant Twill not! | havea right t> please my- | 


| love you with all the 


a 


| Lady Reden eatinly ; “for you will cer-— 


tainly be present. My mind is nade up on 
the matter, Now be sensiole, Angel; you 
| ar@ really, te use an old) compar son, run. 

ning your bead against a stone wall The 


wall will net give way. You must draw 


veur own inference. Let me bear no more 
of thi, Go back ty madame, and let ine 
) cieose your dreas,”” 

“Ob, nama, kiss me at least as you 
used todo when you loved me,’ sobbed 
Angela. 

*} lowe you now, foolish child, Why do 
you not try to please me, instead of offend. 
ing and irritatmg ine ? I have notthe least 
Wish te be cool or unkind; but you thwart 
ine ateveryv turn. G0 back to madatne ;"" 
and ber ladysbip kissed the pale sad face. 

But Angela could not return to madaine ; 
« iLwtivy Reoten had toofler many apolo- 
Kies for ver daughter, and was so sweet 
and gracious that the modiste thought that 
ne imere amiable lady existed, 

“Dam afraid, Vance,” said Lady Roodeu 
tbat night & ber lover, ‘that we shall have 
trouble with Angel. She cannot reconcile 
herself tomy marriage. She seems Ww be 
nose opposed to itevery day.” 

In his beart the C.ptain anathematised 
her, and the smile that curved his lips was 
not 4 pleasant one lo see. 

“] feel alum unhappy over it to-niglit,”’ 
she continued. “Do you know, Vance,when 
I spoke te her to-day of her dress for the 
wedding, she said it would be ber shroud,” 

A curious shadow passed over his face, 

“Tt in Guressonable to expect her to like 
itl mv dearest Peaura,’’ said the Captain. 
"Yor see she ttas had vou all to berself for 
% long; maturaily she will not like to shure 
You with anether.”’ 

“Hut she ought ty consider tiv happiness 
Vanes, as weil as her own,” remarked 
Livtv Kewxten. 


“So mbe does and so @le will,’ said the | 


Captain persuasively. Po mot trouble 
about mt, Laura: Deannot bear to see your 
beautiful tace cl uded."’ 

“You ean form oo idea how she Krieves. 
She is growing thin and pale.” 

“She will be ali right seon,’’ said the 
Captain cheerfully. 

“Dde net Know as to that,” replied Lady 
Rewxieon., “There are ines when | feel very 
thinerable about her, and it seems to me as 
theugh PP should really have to choose be- 
tween berand you.” 

Again in hishearthe execrated the yirl, 
, and bis paled at the idea of losing the great 

fortune new almost within his grasp. 

“If veu were to give me up now, Laura, 
t would roi ney life.’ he said, drawing 
the bexwutiful figure nearer to him, and 


hissing the rese-tinted face, lL could met 
Lives Willeout von.” 
“Nor LT without vou,”’ she resp onced, 


Phen, turning to hits, she added, Vance, 
you, whow: all women Seem to love and 
admire, could surely win Anyel’s rezard if 
you tried?” 

He knew that he could never win the 
girls confidence, for be understood — per- 
fectivy well that it was the truthful tastiiet 
of bers ul that rose ayalust lini: still he 

| answered— 

“You may rely upon ine, Laurajto do mv 
best to overonuue her prejudice : but at 
present she ims unapproachable, She 
Shrinks even from speaking tome. 1 as- 
sure you that lind making frends with 
her very uphill work. Still To do mot de- 
epetir, and trust it will all come right tn 
Cirave.”” 

“IT never anticipated this trouble," 
Laiv Re-nlen. 

“tis «trouble that will soon be over,”’ 
said Captain Wynyard. “When we are 
onee tmarned, and Angela sees tliat oppos- 
tion is useless, sie will give way."’ 

“She cannet resist you If you try serious- 
ly, Vanee, to win ber liking,” urged Lady 
Rooden. : 

“T admire ber ail the more for ber tidelity 
to ber father’s memory. It shows what a 
loyal nature she has.’ 

“Itm very kind of vou.” said her lady- 


sighed 


Slip, “*tes Dear with this u Picasanluess for 
v sake 
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vere than ever at ber dutuyhter’s 
grief. 

Peal Sane evening witnessed a very dif- 
ferent scene. 


A Woman with a dark, lovely, despairing 
f 


face Stiexi on the baloonv ofa London sian- 
Biers —-Ole wm 1 tlee treactet f tlhowers, her 
iresm of fr i wine<« reid velvet falling in 


sald — 

“Is it really true? I cannot believe it, 
although all London is talking of it. When 
is it to be?” 

“Early in July.” the man replied gloom- 
ily ; “but, darling, my heart isnot io tt, IT 
) pasion of my soul— 
you and you only; but I must bave money 
and you, my darling, bave none. I would 
to Heaven you had the fortune which is 
bers!" he «added, with a sigh. 

“I sball die; I cannot bear it!’ she sob- 
bed. 

A sinister look cromsed the man's white 
face. 

“I have an idea that all will be well for 
us vet,’ he said. 

And the man who uttered the disloyal 
words was Captain Vance Wynyard; tbe 


| woman who listened to them was Gladys 


Kane! 





CHAPTER XIII. 


1O wedding that ook piace in London 
during toatl season created such a fur- 
LY ore asthat of Lady Rvoden, to be 
huown in the future as Lady Laura Wyn- 
yard. 
" The beauty of .be bride, the fair loveli- 
ness of her young daughter, her ros 
yreat wealth, the popularity of the bride- 
yroo.u, all combined to wake the marriage 
one of the events of the seeson. 

‘The ceremouy took place ona bright July 
inorning, and was wituessed by a large and 
fashionable gathering. 

The toiletles were most elegant, and 
the we iding was pronounced a great suc- 
cess, 

Tiere were two Leavy bearts in the midst 
of the fashionable throng. 

Angela, ina superb costume that had 
been devised for ber, looked pale and un- 
happy, though Lady Rooden had begged 


' 








that she would not look miserable ou this | 


the bappiest dav of ber life. 

“Itwill spoil my wedding, as well as 
inake every one uncomfortable, and set the 
tongue of scandal going. Do look bright, 
Angel, for ny sake.” 

And Angela did ber best to please ber 
mother. 

Yet her best was very poor—almost a fail- 
ure, 

Do what she would, her eves were shad- 
owed with pain, and ber face reflected none 
of the bappiness that shone in her mo- 
ther’s, 

Few saw beneath the surface ; those who 
did predicved that Lady Rooden’s daughter 
would have no euviable future, 


——— 





There were sine who, Knowing *vhat the 


ex-Captain’s pest life lad been, felt nothing 
but heeu svuipathy and pity forthe hapless 
lady Whom he was iarrying for ber 
money. 

Otners, who during the preceding season 
had seen bis entire devotion to the beauti- 
tul Gladys Rane, shrewdly guessed how 
this u.storm souyt ened. 

But these were few amongst that brilliant 
erowel, 

Uoneotiesd in the gallery of the church 
Sto? a tall graceful woman dressed jin dark 
colors, with clogelv-velled face, 

Noone dreamed of the hot bitter tears 
shed beneath the safe shelter of that veil, 
noone Knew of the agony endured, of the 
heart that was being reat, and the life that 
seemed to be ebbing away. 

On that sunshiny morning all that was 
youl and brightest and Lest died out of one 
Weln’s heart, never to live there again ; 
and that woman was Glaivs Rane. 

The diffiealty as tothe bridesimaids had 
been overcome by substituting for them 
two pretty little boys dressed inthe picture- 
sue costume of Court pages, 

Angela had stoutly resisted all the efforts 
tnade to induce her to actas bridesmaid. In 
vain bad ner mother pleaded. in vain did 
Vance Wynyard use his influence ; she 
would Gonsent 

“Teannet,” she had said. “Human na- 
ture has ts limits. Ll could not bear it. § It 


| happy one. 











inakes her very unhappy that vou should 
distrust me as you do.” 

“I could never ttke you,” replied the 
girl frankly. “I mitt try t live ia peace 
with you for ny teether’s sake, but that is 
the most I could de.” 

*] will try to be e-ntent; but do tell me, 
Angela, what your great otj-cthm to me 

” 


“Is it absolutely necesmary that you 
should call we ‘Angela’ ?" she asked very 
= ~°* 

“it 


. 
replied. “No man evuld addrpss his 
daughter an ‘Miss ;’ every one would laugh 
at such an absurdity.” 

“Not surely it it were known how antag- 
onistic we are!"’ she remarked. 

“] should not like that to be known; nor 
would yeur mother, 1 am sure,” he re- 
plied. “You must see that you cannot do 
anything to hurt or annoy me without af- 
fecting your mother. I cannot suffer alcne. 
If I could, if it were not for the fact that 
she sufters, I should not venture to trouble 
you about anything so iasignificant as my- 
self, Will you tell me trankiy wherein 
your great dislike tome lies?” 

“I will tell youif you wish it,’’ she an- 
swered. 

‘*| do wish4it, because, if it should be in 
my te to remedy it, | sball most cer- 
tainly dose.” 

‘1 do not think it isin your yower,”’ said 
Angela; and she looked at him with a 
straight searching glance. “I can tell you 
in a very few words—you donot love my 
inother.’’ 

His face flushed, and for a few secon is 
he seeined quite staggered by her sur- 
prising words, 

“I know you will contradict it,""*she went 
on passionately—‘“‘I ain prepared for ali 
you have to say ; but the instinct of my 
own heart tells me the truth. You do not 
love her; if you did, I could forgive you 
everything else. You do not love her ; 
and the time will come when she will find 
it out, and then ber beart will surely 
break.”’ 

“Why do you say that ] do not love ber?"’ 
he asked calmly. 

“I know it by instinct, and I am rarely 
deceived,’’ replied Angela. ‘Besides, I 
have seen you with otbers,and I know 
whom you love. It is not my dear mother, 
who unfortunately believes so entirely in 
you.”’ 

" “You borrify me!” he cried, recoiling 
from her. 

**You bave horrified me," she retorted. 
‘“*My beart bas ached at every falee word 


| you have spoken and atevery talse caress 


vou have given her.” 

An expression of rage crossed his face,bis 
eves darkened with anger. 

“May I ask why you such extraordinary 
things ?’’ be inquired coldly. ‘ 

“You forcet my reasons from me," she 
answered quickly. “1 did not volunteer 
theim.”’ 

“May I ask why you think I aim going to 
marry your mether if I do not love her ?"’ 
he said, anger in every tone of his 
voice. 

‘That question Is far more easily answer- 
euihan the other,"’ she replied. “Your 
motive must be apparent to every one. 
You are marrying my mother because she 
has money. If she had none, you would 
never have broken into our bappy lives and 
ruined thein.”’ 

“You tsjudge me,” he cried. 

‘Time will prove,” she said. “I predic‘ 
that iny mother’s fate will be a very un- 
She has been se accustomed to 
loving care, tenderness, and indulgence 
that her heart will break when you begin 
to neglect her.” 

“I shall not neglect her,’ be returned 
angrily. 

“You will,” she declared, withthe quiet 
conviction of despair. “When you have se- 


, cured her and her fortune, 1 foresee quite 


is Gunatural that I, uy father’s daugbter | 


sheuld be tiv mother’s oridesimaid, will 
do anuvihing on earth you ask of me but 
that.” 


And, all persuasion proving useless, it | 


Was dechied to have the litthe boys. 

On the evening betore the wedding Cap- 
tan Wynvard, whe had deferred until the 
lust inement what he feltty bean unpleas- 
ant duty, Sought Angela, 

“Will you come inte the conservatory 
with me, Miss Reoden? I wish to speak to 
you for a few minutes.”* 

As she seemed aunwi'ling to comply with 
his request, the Captain c omtinued— 

“T tmust urge you tc listen to ma, Miss 
Roden?” he said. ‘What I bave to say is 
Very unpertant, and will be for the bappi- 
ness of both of us.”’ 

She could not check a slight toss of the 
bead, 

She resented his joining their names to- 
gether and speaking of bim and berselt as 
“on,”" 

Suill she rose and walked to the conser- 
Valory with ulm. He led herto the farther 


end. 

Angela,”’ he said gently, “1 winay as wel! 
eak Le © 4 | ‘ tx “O1 Cal i- 
yw j Mi ise Vir ° SOe1118 Loo ab 
but Angela made n response to bis 

worda, 


“My dear,”’ he went on,in the sweetest 
of voices, “why do you not like me ?”’ 

‘Because,’ she answered slowly, “iny 
instinet compels me.”’ : . 

“Do vou not think,’ he aid, “it would 
be better for vou and betlier for me t » shake 
off the feeling, totrv to like me for your 
mother’s sake ? Sue loves ine, and it 








well what you will do.” 

“You say hard and bitter things,”’ cried 
Captain Wynyard. “You are pr-judiced 
against me, and without any reasen : you 
are détermined to dislike me."’ 

“If Lhave done you any injustice, and 
the future proves it," she said, “there is 
nothing I will not do to make amends.” 

*] promise you one thing,” be sad earn- 
estly. ‘Believe me—for mean it mest 
sincerely—I will do all I can to make your 
mother happy.” 

“T hope you will.” Angela responded, 
with some little hesitation. 

“But vou bave no taith in me?” be said 
bitterly. 

“None whatever,” she deciared. 

“It is useless to prolong our interview,” 
he said. “Do this, Angela. If you see 
ain unkind to your wether or that I neg- 
lect ber, dislike me, hate me, just as you 
will; but, 1f you see that I cherish ber 
with every loving care, protuise to learn to 
like me.”” 

She stood in silence for some few wuo- 
nents; then she answered— 

* Yes, I promise that.” 

“That is as inuch as I can hope for at 


| once,”’ he said ; and they went back to the 
| drawing-room together. . 


‘ 


If possible, she imistrusted bim more 
after that interview than she had done be 
fore. 


She asked herself why, if her charges 
were not true, he had not shown were an- 
ger, mere indignation, why be bad not re- 


proached her, 

“It is all true, 
he knew it.”’ 

But it was tco late now to avert the fate 
Angela felt sure would befall her mo- 
ther. 

She knew well enough that, if she knelt 
for hoursat her mother’s feet, she would 
not listen to one word she had to say. 

“Love is blind, | kuow,” said the girl to 


’ she said to herself, ‘and 























would be ridiculous if I did not,” be- 
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herself; “but how can my dear mother, | 
who bas known only the truest and most 
tender love, mistake this inan’s ?’’ 

She wept for ber mother and prayed fur 
ber, and it was with a heavy beart that she 
entered the church on that marriage- 
morn. 


CHAPTER XIV. 


HE yg ete pair had decided to 
go to Switzerland for their boney- 
moon. 


vy Rooden had su it, and the 
writhed inwardly at the idea. 

e@ bad faintly binted that Paris would 
be preferabie ; but she laughed heartily at 
bim. 

“I have bad a warning about a honey- 
moon in Paris," she said. “Lady Snow- 
hursttold me that she went there, and that 
the attractions of the gay city were so great 
that she hardly waw her hu d. I must | 
not place you in the way of temptation,and 

| 





so run that risk.” 

“Ours would be very different case,” he 

u , in his sweetesttones.- “I am not 
Lord Snowhurst, and wherever we go I 
shall find my chief happiness § witi 
you.” 
” She was perfectly content with bis loving 
assurances of devotion, but beld to her 
original decision ; and the Captain went 
away !n utter disinay at tl.e prospect before 
him. 

“What in the world shall I do with her 
duringa whole month by those sieepy | 
lakes? And I care as much about lakes -s | 
I doabout green fielda. I inust lay in a 
storé of good cigars and French novels. It 
is a heavy price & pay, even fora fortune. | 
It it were 4 a I must get through , 
it as well as I can,1 suppose, and re my- | 
self afterwards.”’ sjichiitae | 

Up tw thetime of starting the Captain 
was brisk and gay enouzh. | 
| 


Then, beautiful as was his wife, and dear- 
ly as she loved bin, he began to wonder 
afresh how he should geton during those 
four long weeks with only one companion, 
and ber bis wite—he who had ever lived in 
the midst of a brilliant throng, who could | 
not exist in solitude, whose clubs were bome 
| to hin. 

No wonder that, as the time for startin 
drew nearer, bis face fel. and he lost al 
traces of Ight-hearted ness. 

The hour of parting for mother and | 

| daughter was also coine,and Angela sought 

/ Lady Laura Wynyard tn her dressing-room 
to say *“Guod-bye.”’ 

“Do send the maids away, tnamina!” she 
said. ‘Let ine have you alone for one inin- 
ute.”’ 

“Certainlvy,Angel,”’assented Lady Laura; 
“but you must not keep me too Jong, my 
dear. We start at five, you know, and the 
dear Captain is always particular about 
punctuality. You have nottold me if you 
like my traveling-costuine. I consider it 

i perfect; so does madamne. This trimming 

' of light marabout feathers is superb, is it 

not ?” 

But Angela did not even hear the words ; 
ber heart was full of emotion. 

“Oh, mother darling,’’ she cried, “do you 
know, do you realise that this is the first 
time we have been parted—the very first 
time since I lay,a littie baby, in your | 
aris ?”’ 

“I know, my dear,”’ replied Lady Laura 
kindly. “It will not be for long, you know. 
We shall be back in Eugland in a month 
from now.” 

“I anow,” sobbed the gir: ; “but it will 
never be the samme with us again darling. 
Weshall never more be one as hitherto ; 
we shall never live the same life again. To 
| the beautiful and beloved mother who has 
been the triend and a of iny happy 
childhood and girlhood I must say ‘Good- 
bye.’ ” 

“That is rather a sentimental way of 
looking at it, Angel,” said Lady ‘aura. “I 
hope you will be happy during my ab- 
sence, my dear. You will goto the Abbey 
and stay there until our return. Miss 
Jaineson will be very kind to you, and you 
will do just as you like.” 

“Ob, mother darling, never mind all 
that! Speak one word froin your heart to 
me!’ cried Angela. “Say that you love 
ine, that you are sorry to leave me,that you 
are sorry our bappy past is ended.” 

“Ot course, iy dear Angela, I feel losin 
you very mach indeed; but, as marabouts! 

hey are so delicite—too delicate, | think. 

And see, ny dearest Angela—do pray for- 

give me, but your tears will destroy my 

lace.”’ 

“Oh, mother, mother,’’ sobbed the girl,in 
the vitterness of her wounded love, “if you 
would but forget these things and think of 
me! You never cared so inuchb for dress 
before.”’ 

“I never had to please such fastidious 
eyes, my dear,” she replied, with a blush- 
ing stnile; *‘the Captain is really a connois- 
seur in dress. I shail bring you back soine 
very handsome presents."’ 

“Bring back yourself beautiful andbappy, 
bring back your heart full of love tor me; I 
want nothing more!”’ 

“I must go now, 
(sood-bye!”’ 

There were tears in ber eyes when she 
kisgsed ber daugbter’s face. 





my darling Angela. | 


Justior a moment she forgot even the 
tnarabout feathers and delicate lace while 
she beld Anyelain her artns t she did 
not understand the passionate 

ging, aud despair that rose from tl 
viri S leart. 

“You will come and say “Good-bye to the 


Captain, Angela?” she whispered. 

And, to please ber incther,she went down 
amongst the wedding-gucsts. 

Her step-tather was standing in the hall, 
handsome and siniliug, graceful aud cvurt- 
6oua. 


—_—— ee 








His smile deepened when he saw ber; 
there was something of triumph and ela 
tion init. She went up to bim and beld 
out ber band. 

Up ww this time be had been al] that was 
erepageage defereutial in bis manner to 

r. 

She saw at once that a change had come 
over him, and understood its full signiti- 
cance. He was sure of his position now, 
and need never again seem to solicit her 
good graves, 

ate looked at ber with a supercilious 
smile and spoke in a careless fashion. 

*4i00d-bye, Captain Wynyard,” she said. 
“I hope you will bring my mother back 
looking as well aud as happy as she does 
now.” 

a | a,” was the indifferent reply. 
‘““su0d-by, Angela, You will be at the 
Abbey, of course, © meet ug on our re- 
turn.” 

No words could have been cooler, no 
Imanner more studiously indifferent. 

“Oh, mother,”’ she cfied to horseil, ‘to 
think of what vou have done!”’ 

Angela stood amougst the guests while 
the carria,e drove off amidst a shower of 
rice and old slippers. Then, with a heavy 
heart, she shut berseif in her room and 
Was Seen no more that day. . 

Lady Laura had made every arrange- 
ment for her daughter's cousfort and oon- 
venience, 

She had invited Miss Jaineson, a second 
cousin of hers, to stay with her daughter 
while she was abroad. 

They were to remain in London two or 
three days longer while the household was 
arranged and set in order befure; they weut 
ww the Abbey. 

Angela longed with her wnole heart for 
the old home and the sweet green country. 

“It wehad not left it,"’ she sighed to her- 
self, “my mother would never have seen 
bim,and we sieuld have lived on happily.” 

Altheugh she never discussed her 
meotner’s second marriage with Miss Jame- 
son, Angela saw that it was very distasteful 
to her. 

Miss Jameson wasan elderly lady pos 
sessed of both sense and discernment. She 
was one of those too who had seen soimne- 
thing in the past season of Gladys Rane and 
Captain Wynyard; also she bad a shrewd 
idea that he had married her beaut.tul 


| relative for her inoney. 


She understood the sadness and gloom 
that fell over Angela; she understand the 


| listless, languid manner, although no word 


on the subject was exchanged between 
them. 

When the confusion of the wedding was 
over, and Roowd House had returned to its 
normal quiet, the two ladies went to the 
Abbey. 

It seemed to Angela that ihe picturesque 
old building bad never looked so bright 
and cheertul. 

The ardent rays of the sun brought into 
prominent relief the battlemeuted towers 
and bold outlines of the buildings. 

Never to her had the grven rippling 
foliage looked 80 fresh; never had the grass 
bad such an emerald hue. 

The gardens were in their full beauty; 
the roses hung in richest pretusion; the air 
was sweet with the breath of flowers—tall 
white lilies, clove carnations, purple heli: - 
trope, sweet mnignonnette. 

But a shadow tell over the life of Angela 
Rooden. Tiis grand old hoine—her father’s 
home—would never be hers in the same 
way again. The brightness would be cloud- 
ed, its beauty marred by the oonstant 
source of agony toherto see bim there, to 


bear his voice, endure the restraint of bis | 
| have relieved bis country from its mental 


| bondage to the Example and Teacher of ali 


presence. 
“Home wi'l be bome no tmnore, ”’ she said 
to herself; and the words proved to be only 
too true. 
[10 BE CONTINUED] 
—_——_—(qxq@ > ——— 


A CHINESE Wepbvinu.—The family of 
the bride being wealthy, the room contain- 
ing the family altar was decorated both 
with costliness and taste. The “Joss’’ was 
delineated in a large picture, surrounded 
by ornamental paper-hangings. 

Heyge wax candles, delicate tapers, and 
suspended lamps of elegantly painted glass, 
shed around tueir formal light, though it 
was broai day. On the aitar or table, be- 
fore the idoi, were trays of silver and ricu 
porcelain, filled with offerings of sweet 





ineats and flowers, while burning sandal- | 


wood agillocha diffused a pleasing fragrance. 

After the elders had perforined their de- 
votions, the bride caine slowly in, support- 
ed by attendants, and went through tedious 
gestures and genuflections before the idol, 
without raising her eves fromm the ground 
or speaking. Her rove was both gorgeous 
and graceful, covering ber in loose folds so 


completely that neither ber feetnor hands , 


could be seen. 
Besides the numerous orrfaments and 
jewels which bound up ber profuse hair, 


¥ | beavv necklaces of spark- , 
she wore several beav | I | need not depart with its beauty. 


ling jewels, apparently artificial. 

When she had finished, an elder placed 
on ber bead athick veil, and she returned 
to Ler apartment. 

We now waited for the bridegrooin, who 
‘tarried a littl¢,”’ and the interval was en- 
livened by tea, sweetineats, betel-nut, A&c. 
Three bands of music, European Malay, 
and Javanese sounds of gladuess 

hrough t e ha rr d re: t f « 


he rienas 
prasamencd about w 


sent 
% wt d Co 
tia ere es ani greet 


ngs: the 
ire elr gay appare lanced ¥ 

sly, though thev 
nat and pieasing except Ww and 
extravagant novement of a Javanese dan- 
cing girl, who in a corner of the porch, 
earned her pay little regarded. 

At length the advent of the bridegrvoin 
was announced. He came with ilenaie and 


KADew .w YY; a W as 


ural tne 6 


His devotions before the Joss were much 
sooner and more slightily done than those 
of the lady,and he eat down with the priest 
and a friend or two in front of the altar, 
where had been placed chairs covered for 
the occasion with loose drapery of eumbroid- 
ered velvet. 

Refreshinents were handed around, till a 
movement from within announced the ap- 
proach of the bride, and all eyes were 
turned to meet her. She advanced very 
slowly to the centre, veiled,as when she re- 
tired, and, afier a few gestures by each to- 
warus the other, the happy pair sat down 
together, ber fece still invisible. Refresh- 
ments again entered, and each partook, but 
with evident agitation and constraint. 

Presently the bride retired to her ohain- 
ber, followed by the bridegroom, and inost 
of the guests dispersed, but we were per- 
mitted, with sume particular friends, to en- 
ter with them. lt was doubtless a band- 
some room in Chinese estimation, but its 
decorations woud hardly please a Western 
eye. The bedstead resembled a latticed 
arbor, and from within was suspended a 
beautiful lamp of chased silver, burning 
with a feeble tight. 

Standing in the middleof the room they 
renewed teir bowing, and passing from 
side to side, with a gravity and tedious- 
ness almost ludicrous, until he finished 
the ceremony by approaching and lifting 
the veil from ber head. 

We were told that, till then, he had 
never seen ber! She blushed and = sat 
Without ramsing her eyes, but—alas! tor 
the romznee of the thing—she was ugly! 

A leisurely repast followed, shared by 
themselves alone, and ratifying feature of 
the ceremony, as in Burnah. 

Fifty dishes or more were before thein, 
afew of which they tasted with silver 
torks; but of course the occasion was too 
ethereal to be substantiated by veritable 
eating and drinking! 

When they rose from the table, the 
bridegrooimn, aided by his servant, reinoved 
his outer robe, which had been worn as a 
dress of ceremony, and threw it on the 
bed as if marking it for bis own. 

Then, advancing respectfully to the 
bride, her attendant raised the folds of ber 
dreas, and be unciosed the cinctureof her 
garinent. 

This act, s gentie and so delicate, 
closed the ceremony. He then returned 
to bis own home til evening, and every 
guest retired—a capital system, allowing 
the bride sone repose after the tiresome 
ceremoniesshe had perforined. 

In the evening a su:nptuous entertain- 
nent was given to the friends of both par- 
ties, after which the bridegroom remained 
as 4 son at home. 

i no 


Fixine tHe TEXT. —Anotherstone ineino- 
rial, is stored in the oorridurs encireling the 
Court of the Pekin University, which 
adjoins the Confucian temple. Tisis is a 
series of no less than two hundred noble 
slabs of black marble, like upright grave- 
stones, each twelve teetin beight. On these 
arefengraven the whole of the classics, t. ¢., 
the thirteen books of Confucius, It appears 
that by some extraordinary accident, there 
was once an Evnperor of China #0 depraved 
as toendeavor to destroy every existing 
copy of this s-urce ofall wisdom. There is 
no doubt bis early vears had been embitter- 
ed by the study of these wearisome voluines 
and when, on bis accession to the throne, he 
Was expected to expound their doctrine to 
all bis officialsand mandarins, his soul was 
tilled with a wild desire to commit them, 
once for all,to the Names, 

Perhaps if he had succeeded, he might 


——————$ $$ 


eyes. He tailed, bowever ; but in case such 
another Herod should ever arise, it was de- 
cided that these words of wisdom should 
be preserved on imperishable tmarble, 
which, moreover, should forever insure the 
Chinese cbharaeters in which they are in- 
scribed from: any change. So,rounda great 
eourt, Known as the Hall of tue Classics,are 
ranged these tall, slew uarble tablets— 
embodiments of the dead weight where 
the present is here hampersa by the 
past; and here, once a vear, the liniperor is 
obliged t vive that lecture,the very tuought 
of whici eo distracted his ancestor. 

——_— ec <—-_- 


AgeE.—Old ! Well, it does take one's 
breath away ! Must we all grow old? It 
seerns so. Time will net stand still, and 
wrinklesand gray hairs stark his way. 
Yes, physically we must grow old; but 
mentally and emotionally need we become 
* ? IT doubtit. A great deal of splendid 
work is done by people who have arrived 
althe age when the faculies are supposed 
to fail, and J think we all feel that we may 
bope to work all our lives. If we take good 
care of ourselves we thay be worth as much 
until the end as we ever have been: and 
With thie oonforting thought cones another 
—the suecetness, the tenderness of youth 
We are 
not compelied to grow hard and eold, to 
take stern vieas ot lite, and refuse to be- 


lieve In anything beautiful because tis is 
the role set down for nnddle-ayged and eld.- 
eriv people. Those whe keep their sweet- 
ness, whe bold fast the tenderness of their 


souls, and have ardent friendships, are 


young Still, whatever the vears that have 
passed over their beads M. &. 
a e _ 
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“But vou won't know n if you do see 
him! Why, what’s the matter?’’ “*Well 
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Lis wife gow fightin 

*O), indeed 
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Yes ; 


you see, « 
man and 
tried Ww stop thei.”’ 
you'd better cal! 


| @ priest preceded by another band of inusic. | Know pa now.”’ 


You wouldn't | 


Scientific and Useful. 


RENEWING (00D —A teuspountal of 


spirits of amremeonitadded t+ the rium - cater 
will inake rusty Viack poois tok os ao dl 
as new. 

Stoves.—Aceording t+ reeert experi 
ments made by a fierman cle it. itis 


shown that ordinary stoves de metus mre 
than 20 per cent. of the fuel thes ¢ 
for heating purpeses, There iv init ow fie lel 
for the inventor in this direction. 

Torin AND WEARINESS. — I xhaustion 
from toll, privation and anxiety, pro 
mote the development of cancer, and me- 
dical authority in Engtond attritnies the 
increasing prevalence of the «'stase to 
the devution of our age w business and la- 
bor. 

STAINS IN MAHOGANY. —Stains and spots 
may be taken outof mahoyveny furniture by 
the use of a little aquafortia or oxalic acid 
and water, by rubbing the part with the 
liquid, by mgans of a cork, till the color is 
restored, observing afterwards to well 
wash the wood with water, and to dry and 
polish as usual. 

FLowrks.—Prolonged treshness is #o- 
cured by stand'ny flowers in water for 
sone hours before they «resent away. It 
is the greatest fallacy to suppose that anv 
which have t) be sent toa distance should 
be fresh picked. They will travel better 
and last longer if allowed to imbibe a full 
supply of motsture before starting. 

MAD Dowus.—-The tamous French chemist 
Pasteur will seon organize in’ Paris an in- 
stitution for rendering dogs proof against 
rabies. His method of incculating human 
beings against bydrophobia is said to have 
been recently tried with perfect success on 
a young boy of @ years from Alsace, who 
had been bitten by a rabid dog in such a 
manner that bydrophobia seemed inevita- 
ble. 

Fikerroor Wittrewasn.—A_ fireproot 
whitewash can be readily made_by adding 
one part silicate of soda(or aang to every 
five parts of whitewash. The addition of a 
solution of aluus to whitewash is recotm- 
mended a8 a means t) prevent the rubbing 
off of the wash. A coating ofa good glue- 
size, made by dissolving half a pound of 
glue in a gallon of water, # employed when 
the wall is to be papered. 
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Farm and arden. 


FreNncrKs.--Clean fences add yreatly to the 
appearance of «a tarm, as compared with 
one having its fence corners crowded witb 
weeds, briars and tangled grass, The tall 
is an excellent time ty clean up and put the 
fences in order, 

THE GUINEA Fown.—The taumneatowl is 
very destructive to insects, and will teed on 
some that the bens will net touch. They 
are yreat foragers, active, and yo overa 
whole field in asbert time. There is an- 
other point tn their favor not generally 
known, which is that they are not seraich- 
ers, and do little barn to plants, 

CATTLE. —The flesh of cattle unprotected 
from storms, and conpelled to pick up their 
living during droughts and through the 
winter, will necessarily be greatly infe-ior 
to that of cattle well supplied with water 
and food. The ordinary fariner can coim- 
pete with the cattle baronsalways, if ne 
will work systematicaily anc make every- 
thing count, 

WEEDS AND GRASS.—Do not allow the 
garden to be leftin disorder because it is 
late in the season. Collect all the withered 
plants, weeds and grass, and burn all that 
are useless, Then plow the garden deeply, 
spread the manure over the = ed surtace 
and harrow it inte the sorl. n the spring 
the manure will have rotted and the ground 
be in good condition. 

THe Soit.—There are said to be carried 
off from the sal GY pounds of lime in 
bushels of oats and 15 pounps to 5s bushels 
of barley. There are 3> pounds of time to 
2 tons of cloves, 140 pounds in 2) tons of 
turnips aud 270 poundsin & tousof potatoes, 
Some soils contain an abundance of lime 
forathousand years, while other soils re- 
quire an occasional application of line as @ 

ertilizer. 

haus AND CHICKENS.- 
and good tresh exgs will always sell at 
handsomely remunerative prices, True, 
rates may decline of change trou: season to 
Season, and everyle«ly who jumps into the 
trade may net filod “uiiilious in it? sudden- 
ly. But so long as gooa birds are culti- 
vaied and fresh eggs are carried JY Market, 
s) long, With our continuslly enlarging ana 
rapidly growing population, will the de- 
mand be kept up. 

Mvuvces.—For a work animal! on the farm 
the inule is superior tothe bore; he does 
more work, and in proportion to its size, 
will draw a heavier load or pull through @ 
langer furrow. Hes muecl less affected 
| by the weather than istoe horse; heendures 
both beat and cold better, a much 
more indifferent to exposure Hie ms rarely 
sick, and is always on band in a busy ume. 
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Hie ealw lems than a lorse, dues trcore work, 
and of course isa genet deal cheaper. 
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Over Life's Read. 
Itisamuch disputed question whether 
the gift of tripping lightly over the stones 
Those in 
alleged 


in life's road «= givep unto al! 


favor of the notion. reiecting all 


against it, claim that nothing is wanted but 


the will to make the eflort. It is to be 


hoped forthe gam] of humanity that this 
were the case, for ae it stande to tell the 
truth, we find seme serry traveling and 
miserable travelers 

Hearing on thie matter there*is a story 


of a couple of men aho fora wager, agreed 


| 


| the temper in which we take things, the use 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
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It is of unspeakable importance to us 
how we are fitted for the struggle of life, 


to which we put our trials; the light we 





to walk a certain distance with peas in their | 


One of them became very lame,and 
walk, while 


the other was as agile and gay as well could 


Blioes 
could bardly stand, much Jess 
be 

“How is it that the peasdo not hurt your 
feet 7° asked the tormer 

* Because 
them," waa the reply 

There ia vast des, of practical wisdom 
in the course of the shrewd man, which is 


before setting out I boiled 


of genera! appl stn He understood 
well the artot getting on easily and with 
comlort, whils bis companion took Uunogs 


io the hardand hurtful way 
Lite ie tull of treal- 

ficulties and griefs 

order of things like pebbles in 


vexations, cf 
1 bey belong in the 
the path 


lacerate, 


‘ares 


wavy. They chaie. and gall, and 
like sharp stones in the shoes It is a8 use 
less to overlook the annoyances and exas 
perations of lite 
irritate the nerves, as to shut our eyes to 
flints in our path and the nettles outside of 
it How tull ot plagues and torments the 
lives of most people are ' They are pinched 
formeans. Their children heep them in 
trouble = Things wrong with 
them. Their friends desert or pester them 
Life is a hard read tor 
they get feartally feetsore on their journey 
much by their 


alwave go 


most travelers, and 


The tacts cannot be altered 


effort. and complaining only aggravates the 


difficulty The wise thing to do with the 
troubles of existence, and the hardness of 
the world, is to bel them, as the man did 


his peas 
It is astonishing what 4 softening and re 

lieving effect on the tlle of lite is produced 
by a genial and hopeful spirit, The deter 
mination to look only on the bright side of 
things, to make the mest and best of every 
circumstance, to get on pleasantly and 
sweetly, to extract bones from the words 
and help others to do so, is of itself almost 
enough to transtorm the hardest lot into a 
lovely one 


The spirit of comtentment with the things 


| cnut, 
which tret the temper and | 


throw from our own minds over our lot. 
Religion dues not pick the stones out of 
our path ; it covers them with a carpet of 
grass, or covers the feet with moccasins, so 
that their sharp edges cannot wound. It 
boils the peas, so that we can walk erect 
with buoyant step, without minding vexa- 
tions which otherwise would be aggravat- 
ing, if not overwhelming. The spirit that 
hopes always, that believes there is a 
brighter and more glorious future that finds 
joy bubbling up everywhere and breathing 
through everything, that langhe even in its 
tears, and turns sorrows into singing, con 
quers the world, and finds happiness this 
side of the grave 
oo =——- 6 

It is very certain that in the little cour 
tesies of life almost every person, however 
scrupulous his honor and rigid hia sys 
tem of morale may be, ie guilty, perhaps 
daily,of acts and expressions of insincerity, 
which attempts are sometimes made to de- 
fend on the ground that they have a ten 
dency to promote the harmony and good 
order of society, but which are really de 
To such @ great 
under 


serving of severe rebuke 
extent has this spint of insincerity, 
the assumed name of pc litences, epread it 
self, that the common forme of salutation 


are dictated, in nine instances out of ten, 
rather by good breeding than ty troth; and 
we scarcely ever meet @ tricod without say 
ing something that we donot think, or at 
least tacitly acquiescing in remarke with 
which we cannot really concur, 
argued in detence of this kind of duplicity 
that a contrary mode though 
unquestionably proper, necessarily 
lead to many inconveniences and disagree 
result can 


It may be 


ot conduct, 


4 
Bou 


ments ; but still, asa desirable 
never justify the use of unworthy means, 
it must be allowed to merit reprebension. 


Mucn is said, in ‘writing tor youth,”’ as 
to the importance of chumimg such an oc 
cupation tor life as nature's inclinations ap- 
pear to favor. and in seme instances resort 
has been made to professional bead and tace 
readers the line 
unformed mind should be directed 
thioking and 


to imdicate 
is Often the tnet that ewen o 

there jetVve 
Mus Te 
this indecision probably comes from the tae 


sensible boy i unaware of ans 


“call to a partieniar progsust 


tine in years and development When the 
subject is scarcely fitted to make a choice 
“nota man ora boy, but a hobbledetions 

It is femolish tor ‘strike 


fora lwov « 


as an old saw has it. 
“map out,” or “arrange 
future calling by means of his expressed 
desire at the callow age , the boy will natu 
rally gravitate to his proper line—prowided 


these whe 


circumstances do not hinder —if 
have to deal with him do net interlere 


Her is the poorest, meanest, varrow-st’ of 


men who seeks his own gratifieatoon at the 
expense of others, and he will eventua 
become the most miserably It has been 


demonstrated by all history and by all hu 


man experience, that the course of conduct 
which we agree to call just and) rgit are 
exactly those which sulmerwe the best bap 
piness of the individual, the family the 


social circle, the nation an 
Therefore, in the words of a 

“He who torgets all about happiness, if be 
can do such a thing, thie uprising desire at 
the ventre of his life, 
motive of all activity—te 
supply determines to tollow the 
star of duty, to be always joet, unselfish, 
to do always the right, is taking the 
straightest possible road towards the highest 


the world 
this imamnspring and | 
guiling 
very 


possible degree and largest amount of hap 








to which the | 
But it j 


lately, 


recent Writer, | 


gent'y and faithfally in an employer's ab- 
sence asin his presence, is getting slong. 
In short, when we see any one attentive to 
his duties, persevering through difficulties 
to acquire such a knowledge os will be of 
use to himself and others, offering good 
example to those around him, that mac 
can be truly said to be getting slong io the 
world. 

CLEANLINESS in the house should be 
learned and practised by every woman, be 
she rich or poor, high or low. When we 
remember that the greater part of every 
day must be spent in the house by the 
gentler sex and the young members of the 
family, it will be seén how important it is 
that wives, mothers, and daughters should 
learn the habitual practice of everything 
which tends to health. A healthy home is 
4 happy one, and, if every house were in 
thorough sanitary order and arranged to 
meet the necessities and requirements of 
health, we should have one of the first 
elements of a perfect home and a pertect 
house, and not only be benefiting ourselves 
and our families, but the State; for a well- 
known maxim of the sanitarian is: 
care of the house, and the towns will take 
care ot themselves,’’ which is an easily- 
realized fact; for, if every house were sapi- 
tariiy perfect, every city would be perfect. 


THERE is a vast quantity of insincere 
praise passing current, like false coin, and 
proving as ruinous in its ultimate results. 
It may be allsumimned up under the word 
“flattery,’’ though the motives which 
prompt it are varions. Sometimes it is 
dealt out with a conscious intention of pro 
ducing such an influence as will subserve 
the flatterer’s purposes and interests Sim- 
ple and undiscriminating people, captivated 
by these appeals to their vanity, fallan easy 
prey to the snares thus laid for them, and 
become willing tools in the hands of the 
selfish and unscrupulous. With such coun- 
terteit coin are votes and offices bought, 
wrong doing of every kind bargained for, 
and often the utmost misery and ruin of 
mind and body consummated. This is at 
onee the very worst and the very meanest 
use to which praise can be put 


SELF KNOWLEDGE has its value and its 
dangers. When cultivated disproportion 
it often degenerates 
habit of introspection that may make s sad 


countenance and a heavy heart, but can 


> | vive “pir , » “tivity 
| that the call for a choice Gecats at about the | EIVe hein piration to a wholesale activity 


ora cheerful performance of duty. 


It is far 
simple, unconsciwus, 
straightforward life of duty, love and help. 
fulness than to dwell in a selfish contempla 


better to vive a 


— ee ee 
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The Werld’s Happenings. 


Carson, Nev., has but one policeman. 

Koast dog-meat is a favorite article uf diet 
jo Honolulu. 

A hat made of alligator leather is an Au- 
tema novelty. 

The private fortune of Queen Victoria is 
reckoned ap at 630, 0, 0, 

It is estimated that the railroads of Pena- 
sy!vanta employ 70,000 men. 

“The Astonisher and Paralyzer’ ie the 
name of a new Texas paper. 

Americans fee) queer when they walk in 
**hedy of Christ Street,’' Mexico, 

Runnymede, where King John signed 
Magna Charta, is avout to be sold at auction. 

The selling of cigars and soda water on 
Sunday has been prohibited in Gainesville, Via, 

Cold mutton trom South America is now 
regularly reaching England on an extensive scale, 

Red neckerchiets are worn as @ part of 


the uniform by the employees of one railroad in Ehg- 
land, 


Asa result of tree culture in Dakota, 


birds are becoming quite numerous, and in some 





| counties quail have made their appearance, 


‘Take | 


A firm of cheese-makers near Buffalo, N. 
Y., bave just pressed a cheese weighing 3,300 pounds, 
Sixteen tons of milk were used in iw manafacture, 


The cabmen of London drove their empty 


| vehteles in the funeral procession of a popular come 


j 
thie countey, 


| court 


into a morbid — 


tion of our own natures that withdraws us | 


from, and unfits us for, the active duties 


and realities of lite. 





Teo overcome evil with good, is the most 
glorious of all virtues ; it is the most bene- 
fient! also, because this amiable conduct can 
putan end to an eternal succession of in 
juries and retaliations—for every retaliation 
and 
other act of for satistaction 
Would we but observe this selutary precept 


becomes a new injury requires an 


revense 


—to Jove our enemies and do good to those 
whe despitefully use us—this obstinate be 
nevelence Woud at last conquer the most 
imveterate hearts, and we should have no 
enemies to forgive. 


Every solitary kind action that is done 


is working briskly in its own sphere to re. 


who forges ts it 


store the balance between right and wrong. 
Kindness has converted more sinners than 
either zeal, eloquence, or learning; and 


| these three never converted any one unless 
they were kind also. 


The continual sense 


| wuich a kind heart has of its own need of 


kindness keeps it humble. 
of kindness never dies, 


Perhaps an act 
but extends the in- 





rade two abreast to the extent of a mile and « half, 


The guileless Indians of New Mexico 
have taken to the manafacture of pottery, which te 
buried in the prehistoric mines and dug up ty tw sotd 
ty tourists. 

Four London churches, with conumbined 
evating accormamodations tor 1,800 people, regeort an 
ayyregaie membership of 20 persuus, and of theme 
ae are officials. 


It is given out that tobogganning is to be 
very popular in this country during the coming #in- 
ter, and it is expected that every village will have ite 
toboggan wlide, 


A gold dollar is a tiny coin, but a man of 
ingenuity and fine fingers at Waterbuy, Conn., hee 
just bullt a railway locomotive su emall as to stand 
upon the dollar's disc, 


The intelligent miners of England have 
a theory that consumption is caused by the ricing of 
the lunge, aud »o ewallow doses of shotiw keep the 
unruly organs down, 


Of the 147 ports of entry and delivery in 
twenty-five do not return inte the 
Ireasury one dollar ot revenue, and at thirty-five of 
them the receipts do not equal the expenses. 


People used to scrawl on the walls in 
Paris sentiments unfavorable to the aristocracy, vut 
now the pintocracy is out of favor with the mot, and 
‘Death to the Rich !°* is the favorite inseription, 


In Elmira, N. Y., at the present term of 
a T-yeanr-oid cllizen who had been drawn oa 
ie Jury, Was excused from attendance because ne 
wae strugsiing with an attack of whooping -cough, 


The cake ordered for a wedding in New 
York isto be surmounted by a tower of candy ta 
whieh will be live birds, The bride is to break the 
artiieclal cage wilhatiny hammer and fiberate the 
tithe, 


Under the law in Italy, any circus which 
does wet fully perform every act promised in the 
printed programme, or which misleads the pupiie ty 
meransof pictures, is liabletoa fine of $600 for each 
oftence, 


The Principal of a schooi at Lenora, Kan., 
got scared at the spectacle of the big schulare carre- 
tng pietol», and resigned his position, leaving ta 
some one elee Lo leach the young idea o! Lenora how 
to shoot, 


A wonderful transformation noted by « 
Detas paperis thatof common cattle into thorough- 
brede when it comes te putting in claims for dam- 
ages for specimensot the former killed or injured on 
railrouate, 


A quantity of silverware borrowed by a 
family in Franklin, N. H., lately, on the occasion of 
the death of a member, was stolen about the time of * 
the funeral by some persous who attended it dressed 
ae Movrnere, 

Messrs. Wolt Coming Up Hill, Thin Robe 
Inside Out, Wallowing in Night, Loose Dirt, Wrage 
His Tail, No Neck, Big-Bellied Sorret Horse, Magpte 
Eagle, and Knock Off Two, are among the employes 
of the Gouvermment at the different Indian Agenectes, 


A decision on the question of the right of 
a person to lies at the theatre, was rendered recentiv 
by a French court, which held thata member of the 
audience bad as much right to openly express his dis- 
approbation of a performance as others had to mati- 
feet their approval. 


There is @ patient in a Scotch infirmary 
suffering from @ painful disease in which every per- 
won who uees a cane is interested. Itisa sore of the 
hand brought on vy pressure of a round-knotbed 
stick againet (lie palm; and in this case it has aflected 
the muscles from the fingers to above the wrist. 


‘A detrimental’’ is the English society 


slang fora good-looking and connubtally-melined 
young man, of excellent family and small income, 
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A MEMORY. 
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An old-world country garden, where the huurs 
Like winged sunbeame Gash in glory by, 


And where the seent of strange Ad-tashivaed Bowers 


Brings back a tender bygone memory, 


The walks are straight, and patterned with white 


stone, 
And pacing there with reverential treat, 
| dream once more | hold within my own 
The soft warm agers of the child who's 4dea4— 
The child whose Asinty tonteteps vied with mine, 
As we two chased the golden tutterMes— 
The child who revetied in the Urignht sunshine, 
And shrined her gladness ta her laaghing eyes! 
We used to linger in the long soft grace, 
And when a sun-ray kissed her dimpled hand, 
We told each other ‘twas a fairy pace 
To read the secrets of our Fairyland; 
And, holding safely in her radiaat face 
That happy sparkie, we would run to peep 
If dewdrops trembied in the setf-came place, 
Orlast night's bad had tlossomed in ite eieep. 
I throned her in my arme when tired of pia, 
And whispered love-names in the tauy care : 
Mhe made the glory of the summer's day. 
My wee liege lady of but five short years! 
And vow? Small wonder that the roses ile 
In petalled fragrance by the daisies’ site, 
For sunshine varished with her leet soft sigh, 
And okies are grsyer since our darling 4ied, 


On The Brink. 


BY JULIA A. GODDARD. 











house in Bloomabury, there 

was alittle brass plate so unoltrusive 

as to be overlooked altogether by ‘casual 
rut) . 

Even 0) thane who eame to an anchor u 
on the steps, and therelore could not help 
noticing its existences, It seemed to appeal 
in an apologetic kind of way, not without 
significance. 

The legend, tiine-worn and blurred al- 
most beyond the limite of legivilityborne by 
this mxiest brass plate was Uriel but eug- 
yomive: 

“T. Trewmnolo, Protessor of Music." 

The connection between the characteria- 
tics of a man and the plate which bears his 
Naine is NOL al Once apparent; yet, in some 
unaccountable way, everybody of ordinary 
intelligence who read the humble littie an- 
nouncement involuntarily, and alincet un- 
eonaciously, drew a inental picture of the 
professor, corresponding with it asclhmely 
AS AIAN Can appromch the similitude of a 
door-plate, and, far-fetched as the parallel 
night seem, it wae selduim su very lar wide 
of the mark, 

“T. Tremolo, professor of Mume."’ The 
nore oF lens patient oecupant of the door. 
step in*tinotively pictured t» binmelf a lit- 
tle weak old tan, thin ts attenuation, bald, 
With a atoop in his narrow shoulders, and 
nervous trembling in hie lvug loan fingers; 
ashabby old man and @ iriendioss, why 
toiled through days of drudgery only lo 


FEW years ago, upon the shabby door 
A of a ding 


cone back Ww @ lonely hearth, without | 


any of the ties whiel tueke up wll that is 
ineant by howe.” 

The speculaive one woud be right 
enough In mem respects, butin one st least 
egregiously cut in bis reckoning. 

Timotheus Tremolo was lean and weak, 
bald and shabby, and very, very poor ; but 
he knew what “home meant for all that, 
and, if his days were spent in soul-and-bod 
starving dradgery, his evenings were inade 
bright and happy by the presence of a 
woinan—young, beautiful, ali that beart of 
man could desire, 

In this bright presences old Tim Tremoio 
would dreain dreams and see visions, 

The years would be aunitilated ; the 
unfledged craniom crown itself again with 
chestnut curls; the light purse would grow 
heavy, and the heavy ‘veart light: and, 
above all—tor, hidden away under # invun- 
tain of toil and care, thie little music-master 
cherished the memory of ambition the name 
and fame of Timetheus Tremolo rang 
through the length and breatth of the land, 

The pettiovated magician wlio could effect 
this transformation in the weak ‘ittle man 
was not his wife. 

Tim Tremoio had bad hia romance, bis 


love-dreamn, many years betore, and, baving | 


inarried the wowan be loved with bin 
whole heart, bad won « happiness the mein, 


ory of which could never whwily die. 


Kut bis joy had been so ‘sief, 

Just one little year, and then the brave 
80u1 who had shared bis humble but bope- 
ful life so loyally was taken trom binmn,leav- 
ing as her onty legacy # tiny, brown-eyed 
girl-baby. 

It was this baby, now grown int alovely 
Kirl of nineteen, winme presence made sun- 
Shine in ber father’s \ife, and wieme voice 
was sweeter inveic to bin than any that 
even bis art could create. 

Father and daughter bad gone through so 
tnuch together—for fortune had made a 
Bhuttlecock of the musician and knocked 
hits about without merey—thet they were 


- a ——_$- — 





THE SATURDAY 


the best face on it; but nothing for rent,and 
no engagements worth apraking of for » 
week, is not » cheerful state of things I a.n 
not covetous, May, nor envicws—at least, I 
nape nn, Heaven torgive me—yet 1 can't 
help thinking of your Uncle Hebert, with 
bis big house at South Kensington, and bis 
big balance in the bank, no duutt. JI won- 
der if he ever gives « thougin to ua, May. 
He was always proud, was Revert. When 
I married your poor mether—es true a lat 
an ever walked the earth—he flew ints suc 
& passion that I really theugtt would 
have induced a fit And he ssid things— 
such things !—of your mother, May. that I 
vowed that I would never willingly see tim 
or speak to him again until be besged 
my wife’s pardon, She was penniloss—es 

me in your uncle's eyes—imy dear. Ine 
year your mother was deat. Herbert had 
nade no sign of regret, and your wwAher’s 
death made ine more bitter againat biie than 
ever, Butl hear of him. He grew riet, 
and | have often thought that I ought to 
have made it up with him tor your sake my 
darling. Even now it may nit be Un late, 
although | doubt it I should even know 
him alter all these years, 

May Tremolo leant over her lather, as he 
sat huddled up by the fire, and kissed bis 
tenderly. 

“Come, don't give way, father, Don't 
worry about me, Look at me—1 don't bork 
as if I bad a very bard time 4 tt, do 17" 

Of a truth she did net, 

Tall, graeefully yet generously propor- 
tioned, with a rosy color, and eves in whime 
liquid depths a laughing tairy danced, May 
Tremolo was an ideal English girt. 

Her father looked up at her with a smile, 
but a tear tell upon her hand, 

The man was very weak and broken, Be- 
sides, the larder had been seautly supplied 








On an eMpty stomach. 

“I cannot bear ts see you give way,come, 
cheer up, father, When things are at their 
worst they wust mend. Whe knvws what 
the future inay have in store for we 7” 

“You are young, May.and Youths is hope, 
And, darling, you are rigit. We have 
arool, a fire, and——"’ 

*Each other!’ 

“But we shall not have each Aber always, 
May, if What I think is true ;” aud the old 
nan looked up with a sinile; butonce more 
a tear fell upon her hand. 

* * ° » * . 

A very different scene waa being enacted 
simultaneously in @ big house tn Math 
Kensington. 

Robert Tremolo,the great financier wheme 
naine was a talisinan Vi enijure with in 
the City ; the rich bachelor whime charities 
Were 60 InUnificent and whose name wax 4“ 
household word, sat in his study trennting 
overa inass of tigures, and beking tike 
anything rather than @ tian envied aud re- 
spected, tull of years and wealils aud ben 
ors, 

A fine, handsoine tan, with « tae of 
wavy White hair, and « pair of dark eyes 
flashing out stranyely fren beneatis Diack 
eyebrows, there was vet «nuetiing igneotle, | 
something even pitiathe in the lok of the 
nan as he sat Chere poring over papers cat 
ing Up columns Of Potties, ated wisi lings, 
and pence,and oceasionaiiy geitg, te thee fire | 
and thruming between Che treme acti meray 
of paper closely covered with figures, 
Always figures, Kobert Sretede 
upon figures. 

Figures had inade bin what he was--yet, 
sOuiehbow or other, tigures seemed ton 
much for bin now, 

After casting up certain calculations for 
the twentieth tine, he threw his pen down 
withan expression of weariness ai14 Sie 
gust, and leaned a white dragn face upou 
his plump white hand, 

Presently there came 4 tap at the devor, 
He did not hear it. 

It was net until the door opened that be 
roused himself trou: bis reverie. 

He turned towards the intruder angely. 
“What do you mean, Walters, ty enter- 
ing my oom without knocking?” 

“[ beg your pardon, sir, but J knocked 


lived 


twice. Not gettirg any anawer I thougtiit 
it better wo open the door.’ 

“Well, what do you want?” 

“I beg your pardon, sir, NAling Wut 








friends and cowrsdes as well as father aud 
daughter. 

An infinitesimal fire was making the 
inost of itself in the tiny grate, spluttering | 
and crackling, and making «god deal of 
fuss, with very sinall resulte, and by it sat 
Tim and May. 


They had tarmed themselves inty @ coin- 

tiee of ways and tents. 

Not for m rat bess had the Tremo treesur©ry 
Deen in ao hope | ens acmmatum of o ipme. 


It is true thut the of d musician bad various 
is indry On gagerner ts to plas at coming les- 
livities, but of what use was that when the 
present was so gloomy 7 

He could not discount bia poor fees. He | 
could not see the enallest riftin the clouds, 
“It no good, May. J tave tried to put | 


you rang for ine?” 

“Certainly not. Look here, Walters you 
are alwavs doing this sortol thing mow, If 
you don’t know your work | inusst get wre 
one who does, 

Walters retired in great dudgeon. 

As soon as he had left the room, Me. 
Treimoio took from 4 private drawer in lies 
desk a tiny blue plial. 

On the side of it was a labve.: “Laudanatn: 
Poison.” 

Robert Tremnolo held the little ttle in 
his band, and, although not ordinary au 
imaginative ian, began ls weave strange 
fancies about it. 

Kut his principal thought was of the pow- 
er contained in the harinieselovking thing. 

The great unrem|) riddle of existence could 
be solved by a few drops of this prAcut 
drug. 

He thought of the eurious paratog that 
this littie bottle of fluid, withh tte eiuekly 
odor, should be able t stop at ones and for 
ever the life which even vot jeaptenvisvidiy 
through his veins; that nt @ruid tenets bitin 
the secrets of tive alter #s toat it orld et 


the Gordian knot ola se emcee wend) wet bite 
free, 

That was the [» t 

ree 1 thie \ 4 - P { \ate 
au ace . ‘ 4 
this city Dives « tive ‘7 ss " 
ate. 

For many minutes the iis t 
jiv dreaming, with tie deadly emmence in 


his hand. 
Tnere was only one chance 
shadowy to be taken ints acorunt 


amd tat Use 


(yet weet 


of late, and it is hard to fight one’s feelings | 





EVENING POST. 


Ky-and-by came a second tap at the door. 


card, 
but, recovering himnmelf quickly, said— 


ters; then, rising hurriedly, he paced the 
ron in ancontrollable agitation. 

The visitor entered. 

A short, dark man, handsome but for a 
a expression and a bard, stereotyped 
minile, 

Mr, Treimoio scarcely waited for the door 
t be closed belore he asked, hastily, dis 
pensing with even a conveutional greeting 





“What is it, Steinfurth -yes or no?” 

The sinister smite broadened as the vis 
Her anawered laconically— 

oN abd 

“Then the game is up!" 

*Bevond all doulst, so far as you are con- 
cerned, Unless you can find ten thousand 
pounds in three days you will be posted on 
Cuange! And vou know what that ineans, 
More than that: Moreland'’s acceptance is 
due in « week, and if you don't meet it be 
will have the paintul tact forced upon titi 
that his autograph is dangerously easy of 
jmsitation, Can you tind the money?” 


“T have net ten thousand pence! This 





lant mine—you know that, Steinfurth. I ans 
} ruined; utterly, hopelessly ruined—a«nd 
disgraced!" 

That tatter item is nothing,” eaid Stein- 
furth, airilv; “it only concerns you. Thea 
former ig inore important. | am involved 
in that, What do you mean todo?" 

Tremolo did not answer at the moment. 
Steinturth iinayzined that he was consider- 
lug what cours s were open to hin, 

But Tre:nolos thoughts were concentrated 
upon one thing—the little blue piial in tie 
| deak. : 

It wes the old story. 

Not content with decent gains, Tremealo, 
always speculatively inclined, had bLitely 
pinged heavily, and lis veutu.es had ail 
wone away. 

Hie bad involved himself deeper and 
Geeper with Steinfurth—-a money lender of 
| the worst type—and had Gone even worse 

than this, 

Jn atnad inoment he had forged the name 
OA @ first-rate city ian, trusting to @ beng 
throw in Tabitha (reld Mines shares tr en. 





‘able hiutow ipe the slate cleay aud tnake a 


fremt start. 


He bought heavily fora rise,and of course | 


“Tale” fell,and he was brought faee to | 
face with the alternative of death or div 
race, 


He thought that he had chosen the for. 
mer; but he had yet to learn how dear life 
is, 

After # brief pause, Mr, Tremolo turned 
ty meinfurth and suid, with as tiueh cos 
poeure as he could assutne——- 

“In two days—come here in two daye— 
Thureday at ton, and we will see what can 
te done,’’ 

“Very well; it will make ne differences to 
we, ‘ben o'clock be it —te thee trek. * 

Stetufurth them went asav, and Mer 
fremenio rang for Walters, ordered brandy- 
andwols and distnissedd inte wette tremtrene 
trons to secure the house for Cre ticit, and 
them wet to bed. 

Walters bowed acquicssence and retired— 
but not to bed, 

y-and-by he heard his tnester go up 
stairato his bedroom, and soon afterwards 
the bose was in perlect silencer, 

tut Kobert Tremolo bad not sought bis 
bed. 

Vresently he caine so'tly down the stairs, 
and, as the clock struck tnicdiungit, bet basse 
aelf quietly out into the street, 

As lw reached the co:ner he turaed and 
heoked at the house, 

Phere wasa lightinan upper window and 
he thought he saw a4 face; but he troubled 
hritssmel{ little about that. 

Him toind wastoo full of graver tnatters 
an he strode away into the cold dark night. 
* * 7 * * * 

It happened that alinost al the same in- 
tian that Robert Tremolo glided frou tis 
house into the night 4 little ineek old than 
was leaving anotber house—not his own— | 
within « few hundred vardsof the big tman- 
sion which called Robert Traiuolo wiveter, 

Tins Tresnolo was the creature of circum 
stances, aud could not pick and chume his 
tine, of stand upon the order of bis going, 
when an old comrade had called upon bins 
at eizht o'clock that night, and offered bin 
au enygaygernent to play ala party in a street 
fi the Fulbaws Koad, bomterous «6 was the 
north-east wind,and leebie as wows his mpark 
ofitte, the old man did not besitate, but 
wrigzied inte bis shabby old dresm-eust, 
elutebed bis violin under bis aris, kissed 
May, and started braveiy enough. 

Ad, despite the keon air whieh nipped 
bite tome aul frozw lis tinygersin their titead- 
bare glovea, the old Vielinint felt strangely 
happy for such a wall of tiisanite, 

May loved hit ao; and let the wind how! 
af it liked, aud the sieet drive ayainet 
and aweep around hittin blinding ¢ 
they coald not silence lle song i tis 

of Kili its wladnena, 


febens 
ria, 


least, 


He played with a will thet might, for 
¥hew the heart i« full tiusie ripples «f) tive 
fioyvers without aneffort; aud it was 
iad fiat ree t 4 } a + 

eit lav a f 
‘ A 4 
P 
4 

; soe a 

git be drifting, | 
eu, titntniing atune as ie M4 
forvardat HOme-Coming, wi ly , 
that May aie @ it Was—would be rea uy 

ile pipe belore wishing iy 4 


Mr. Tremolo hastily replaced the phisl in | 
his desk, and Walters eutered bearing « 


Hin master started as he read the name, 


“Show Mr. Steinfurth up at once, Wal-. 





| him and ruin or between him and death. As he neared the junction of the Bromp- 


ton and Fulbasms roads, he was startied by 
hearing his own name. 

He turned quickly, and noticed that it 
had been mentioned by a polle- man, sp- 
parently in respectiul greeting to a figure 
| whieh now hurried past bim, gving east 
ward like hismeelf. 

He m« 191 X, and asked Lim— 

Ax you call that gentionan Mr. Trem- 
oho?” 

Policeman 91 X gave a gruff assent, and 
then, hie prof. asional pokerbuck unbend- 
ing under the influence of the season, vol- 
unteered the remark that he “didn’t knew 
what Mr. Tremolo ould want out on suchas 
night.” If be had his inoney be would “be 
a-bed {”" 

“You're quite sure it was Mr. Tremolo?” 
asked the oid man. 

“Certain. I wouldn't swear to him at 
this time o'night, and such a night; bot I 
would to his oot. It «n't many that can 
sjerrt w real seal like that—a ovuple vo’ bun- 
dred, ifa penny!" 





house ins not mine: the chairs we «it on are | 


Tiws wished 91 X good-night and burried 
on. 

A sttronz and irresistible desire posseased 
him to know where bis uufraternal brother 
was going. 

It wae all very well for poor devils like 
himmelf to be out on such a night, thougit 
the old wan, but for aman who can pick 
and climes it was a queer tine tobe abroad, 

As luck would have it, he had wt g ne 
very far before he overtook his br ther. 

He was standing at a corner of « street,ap- 
poerently in a atate of indecision, 

Then be baile’ « passing bansom, 

Tim could not hear the aldrems given to 


| the driver, bat eunething urged hin not te 


| birds who make tuat 


vme Myeit of his brother, and, stepping 
anther cab whieh happened to be craw ing 
along in search of « fare, be told the nan to 
Seri herw thee first cat, 

Away they went, through the quiet «now- 
Clad streets, 

The lange gleaned brightly but fitfally 
theerertagets (hae Arivituy sleet, Che trocmem lowrrsced 
gheomily and eerily, and bat few barsan 
beings broke ‘be monotonous whiteness of 
tive pavements, 

Here and there the phantasmal formu: of a 
wonan would Mitty; cow and then a neomy 
cal rolled past, liccoughing outa stave of 
serene WN ear Moti | bet for thee tint poor 
the two cote had the thorouglifare to Cine. 
wives, 

Rid old Tie Tretnelo sat tn bis beareerres 
With a @tratigen poetucbations top bei beecert, 

Sroethiog tld bie that he sesust OC llow 
his trotuer, sithongh he feared lest Mev 
shold be irightened at his) protracted 
alrence, 

Vieradillv a niost passed ; then the first 
cab turued siarply down the Havinarket, 
stil nomy aud croaded with the night 
thoroughliare their 
gathering place. 

Then on across Trafalgar Square, ‘down 
Villiers Street, and, ot the fant of Hanwer- 
ford Bridge, the cal stopped, and Robert 
Tremolo gr out. 

Ihis brother dues the same; the two cabs 
eranisbowiy away; and t.6 brothers are 
jet, apparently tue only coeupants of the 
wireet. 

Mebert Tretuolo inounts the steps leading 
to the brulge. 

Upand up, until at last he 
nent itaeif. 

Then be stops and yazes over the river. 

‘Dit stops too and, with the artistic in- 
atinet strony within tiin, de<pite his agita 
tins 1 Aices the fantastic picturomuen ess of 
the scene. 

Far beneath them gleam the lights of the 
Fintankinent fitully turough the driving 
anow, yet brilliantiy encuch, and casting 
long stream of lurid light acromm the river, 
whieh drones mowdlils along, with asolenwn 
dirge-like undercurrent of complaint as it 
nore 

Here and there « point of eolored light 
shows where wine tug 18 anchored; and 
when tue toon peers out through the 
heavy snow—clouds, the tall ahott were on 
the south,and the dull aitiines of buildings 
on the north, are weirlly visitle. 

The sullen water, seen vaguely through s 
veil of seudding sieet, ‘ooks like a London 
{vt hie, 

(srey, din, and taveaterious, 


reaches the 


it s-erme in 


truth the water of Otslivion. 


fevtert Tretwsoclo is telind to all thom 

ilu rain frsil to overtlos iT 4 ol the 
one phrase: Koin and Aimzgrace ! 

If he hears «2 voiwe in the rushing «ind, 


Or in the sulbien titirtsur of Lise weber, ite 


dean Le) 


burden is the sane: Kiuits and cdimgroee! 
Kein and dimgrace! aud then ve rere. 
bere why be came tiere. 

One plunge, and Tabithas might) go 
wero, aud Steinofurtis tootgetet 


tiiresten aud vully as he pleased. 


fo Bopert Tremmeio it would then be 
lem than mAbing., To Keotrert Tre reste of 
Angeli Alley City, and Bavdvirsions TD -tase, 


Sritts Keumington, it weld base inennt @ 


wrest 


Siaati 


deal. jut too “A Haty Washed 
Ashore” it would ivan tAiing. Avda 
must die, It is oniy « questions of 
Wouen aod bow, 


Wiy oA ve wight? We bad teard tiat 

IrevAtsitegg Was Ati @4%5 ber alls 
tte hal ain sera d Ciswt tre thie tree 
penta preceding dealii @ Ltt Ne na 
fr eemmersf tpeotore latins i tiete Wom &, titueth 

rs o* wWeuid siti ryot. 
at fa) 
~ 
“a! sf sia f ‘ase ia 
- ad Kui t i weld yrew des 
perate, and wilts the new fraine of miod 
‘+/+ { Ag.) les r 


4; 
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mounting the rail of the bridge, be stord 
erect, ready to plunge tute eternity! 

At this tnomont be folt bituwsell ptmioned 
trom behind. 

With an exclamation of rage, be turned 
to mee who bad thougnt it worth while to 
stand between acesperate than and death. 
The moon came out at that meeoment: but 
although 1 lighted up the free of his broth 
er the would-be suede saw oothing bulan 
old iman and « stranger. 

Then the ofd litle izure who looked # 
fragile, but had clung te bine with such 
tenacity spoke, anda tremubliag vorce sant — 

“Robert! Don't you know me? T am 
| tes °°" 

Hover Tremolo was asteun ted, 

KReeoverinug binwell, he asked r mughiv ~ 

“What brought you here?" and added, 
more gently, “Chance or Pate?” 

“May, rather, Providence '" answered the 


olf wan, reverenidv. ‘1 thomk Gol that 
He led ine to save tnv brether [row a great 
crime!" 

“You have done mea gaat turn, Tim : 
portaps avers brad one. At anv rate, you 
sremnt kodiv, anmd—T thank ween.’ 

Robert Treneno beld out bis teand, ane 
the terotheors, whee trad been estranged ber 


wellouiwch twenty years, were luus #trange 

dv retanitesd, 

. . * * . . 
Tauthe pokyv little porlor Vet tre Dobew orees- 

bucv, M Vo mul waiting patiently as fa litte 

weariiv, for the ceturn of her tather. 


Dive tetgeit wae ee tage, and he was = 
eoied, Cheat tee lithe se Dreyeints tee feel nervous. 
Iiv-and tev mbee jeecered mw feeteete TP eh at 
thie «heer, Uleeen ste “ sencores Clemens fener and 
Moaayv started forward to meet—she huew 
w lial 

Rat when she sew her father all her f wr 
venoshed, and, ow ith mw bealleisveterinw. cre 

teltee Mie ! k somerd datens eager 


Mike Mprany tee 
The mh, rene suileerctevgr Cheat beer tather Was tev 
beweth Lireebtiv. 

mad ber father, “Tl have 
ery” ek tee 


Thos is vour 


alone, she drow 

“Mav, darling 
MMT POT ee fror Veet 
fois toretiver. 


spre nans t 
afleativnately a 
Lisseios Bovvcert * 

With a word or May 
Witintrew, leaving, the two tect Uoggetiver 

It wan astrange beouror two that they 
pomsed. until the dawn lean fe bresk, 
these brothers, so long divided, so stran ce- 
Lv tereocsgrhet teyretleer, 

It aus a strange story Clnat @acts lad to tell 
Lise eottven 

There tutyht have been 
given, tut Che shoedow of a 
breed Woeeeene Oheeccnn, 
stremcdeow cliewt away 


twee of 


grreetinng, 


to tee feoor- 
avr jeee saree ls 
Pobeothtenge crust abl 


tercreh 


averted tell 
am Cie 


tostoveer gerieste, atid, 
@ great calin and content tented both Ubeir 
leatts. 

- - * * . 


With the miorning came as it should, re- 
rie wed bicepee. 

The paper Contatied Cranial that 
the brokem down sper. 


news 
Was reassuring bor 
uulaber 
Steieofecrtiy Dead Lied ter bate. 
Tiecollapse he tia feared liad prasoercd intige 
by, and he was very pratetul. 


Theat cvigctot thre brig tectiwe af Seruth KRen- 
@ not Knew is aster agai; bat be was 


a chanyed tuan. 

Arid ws Cline 
ore. 

The old life of taw drv litter Jrassenct away, 
and with it the territvle thocessity bor *Keep- 
ing Up appearances,” ' 

Moreover, tt was not long before a loveiy 
girleame aud moved like a spurt of lowe 
and beauty about the louse; and another 
figure—toat of a tothd-faced old tan — was 
seen al the windows, and the sweet strains 
were beard Noat.eay oul on tie 


went ou he changed still 


ofa viel 
night air. 

And Robert Tremolo bitasel’, me longer 
the sport of Fortune, soon developed into a 
solid sean, aod Stood firt: asa rock ii city 
circles ; his past Jaches were lorgetlen, ati 
be grew potonly rich, Gut batpy. 

People, How sadayes, Speak « list as a sel t- 
tout bre Latremse lt isn 
tee x ww 


Ver sicew tar 


tesmcder crema 
asmert that all tliat 
or in bis tite he owes lo his peutic brother 


* 
bts batttase ti 


thease 
the Professor. 


— 7 oo —_ 


Camping Out. 


Hy JU Lin Aw Corvdebe abide. 


pler to mere that tip.” gratefully re 

marked Toru Cancdimets, am tie lee mKed 
sw fosiringl vy reed bets seocall re cosee at Courter. 
A mvinepeat leider gy Thee ok oe eee 
frieud sat on atin box and surveved all the 
new acqiiretions with: « siggii—tor alas’ he 
had oo Unele Christopher. 

“Yes, ves, vou are a lucky slog! 

“Why, vou see,” said Tom oontidingl wv. 
“at Le ppened just at the right tine. I owed 
whittle, mid Cheat’ paar.” 

“Horritly tucks! groaned the triend. 

“And then | Wanted toenjow a gant river 
trip, and hadn't muy beat athe Cbs eae, 
Niew all Cheeme Ciittiges aicd a thew Lem 
evervthing jolly.” 

“Plorritiv pollv!” 
bis bat over tis eves, 
ichap,” olmerved I ‘til.getiia Ve 


| was realiv verv jolliviof Unele Chirico 


1iane 
sald the friend, pulling 


**] av, 


as the laid down « prerlatrie tral = teal 


fitting case, **s rea cul lie 
~ e ait i 7 
‘ I ~ . n 
. " « 

ge 
Law 

For anus 
ehampr¢gne Little .= 
lesreterc cis tremtitver, aril f 
Mr. Alfred Wetim, 

That young than did it . - , 
mark belure drinking, lest tue Lizz sh 


THE SATURDAY 


«ulside, but when he saat down his tumbler 
with a thanktol sigh, he said: 

“But, come now, Tom, what is the aad- 
4b? There must be one, of vour uncle 
unique.” 

“Well” said Tom,laughing and blushing 
tes “there m ved there isn't. That is to 
savy. iteught to be looked on asa greater 
biewsing than the tip.” 

“What, cred Mr. Webbs eagerly, 
“expectations? Convertible expectations?” 

“‘ireat expectations, but not convertible,” 
announced Tom buckling a portmanteau 
with extra viger, “The fact is Tim going 
to be wearried.”’ 

“Oorobl” yroaned Mr. Webba, 

“Have some champagne, Webta, You're 
deeidediv a cup too low.” 

And Webts took it, drinking silently. 

“You see, Webts, I've always been ex- 
pected to marry tiny uncle's ward.” 

“Ant you'll do it,” said Webbs, with 
wolernmnity 


“Orn course,” replied Tom. “Bat first Pes | 


geiuy te have ty camping out—and a love- 
by scstmer i is for at” 


. 7 * * 7 2 


A week later found Tom Candlish gently 
sculling down stream, ever and anon cast- 
ing wianees of fond edisiration on bis can- 
Va- orvered possomsions—everything @ man 
eeruld wish for, 

Ile reproached himself that even the lack 
ofawite did not dim the borizon of bs 
traniqgedl leappatiess. 


Doe first available place tor erecting all | 


the potent protections syeinst weather 
which lhe possessed caused real excitement. 
A charadmg tit of meadow, which in the 
evening light seeued far frour any babita- 
Loerne. 

“Delicious sense of solitude!’ solilo- 
quised the young tian, as he unpacked bis 
treasures in the gentle silence. “What a 
rest after the Babel of last night!’ 

The tent was fixed up inantully. 

“Solemdid! Ao firm asarock!"”” annvun- 
ced the owner, warurand admiring, 

‘Then there was the air-bed to inflate—Oh! 
load bee forgotten the bellows? 

Au azonized search, during which he 
mentally questioned if all the breath in bis 
teety would fill the Mat india-rubber object 
lying on the tart. 

At last, relied up ina flannel shirt—the 
bellows! 

‘That's all right,’ contentedly, proceed- 
ing toe blew vigerously. 

Then, our Oxtord friend objected to bath- 
ingtothe river, and bad brought a large 
jeetable bath, which he now took from its 
case and drew into position by certain 
necessary Irving. 

“Pil tibia over night,” said he, ‘and 
have metuiny todo but plunge in the first 
Chattaye Cer-theorrow morning.” 

For this purpose he had 
wiotel be filled many thes, 

Having seen the inflated bed, some tine 
~ ten rugs and the well tilleag-bath all in 
readiness in the simall apartinent made by 
ms tent our young friend went outside it 
snd cooked a steak in atnanner which, if a 
cwk bad done it, would bave been strong- 
lk objected to,butas a first personal effort 
it was regarded as a triumph. 

Munebed with a roll, «4 dash of pickle and 
abealliy appetite, our bero was right in 
saving be had supped “like a prince.” 

The moon rose, and with a lingering look 
at the romantic surroundings, Tow Caned- 

ishs betook, biaoself for the first tine to hus 
rest under canvas, vowing he could under- 
stand wvpsies enjoving their treedom--as 
many aian basdene before bin, 

Hie was very tired, and sleep needed uo 
second beckoning. 

lie had meant to see the aun rise, but 
that feat had been performed three bours 
before his wakiig. 

Wien he did wake 
curious and his reuarks, uttered aloud, in- 
ooberenut. 

Tt been raining atter all, 
a cheat that tent fellow is! 
evervtthing ist’ 

Kuletung lis eves tipatiently, Tour ra sed 
hiseself with acrauiped sensation and looked 


a large tin jug 


Wiat 
wet 


then! 
Horribly 


mleeraal Lalias. 

He behe'd hia bed quite Mat, and realized 
be had not tiztitiv screwed the air valve. 

A general dampuess of clothing 
him te ressarhk that 6 bad met steccessfully 
toed fats be tla trate Shape, the tany Jugtuis 
of water with which he had tilled i hawiiy 
gentiv poured over binein the might: trou 
one of tbe relaxed places in the ric. 

“Horrid bother, new lventions he 
growled inwardiv straightening bitmselt, 
ane feeling his daoep flannels,  “Sban't 
take a bath this morning.” 

Indeed tuere was none to lake, unless he 
traced moup aod refilled it. 

Warin suusiine tempted hin outside,and 


caused 


he bad justemerged when ashbarp terrier’s | 


bark was tellowed 
 miterttiy : 
“Another of those tiresome can ping-out 
peepee fo “Poo bad!" and he looked up w& 
tneet the stern reproofel an elderiv mand. 
en seves, and the half anused, balf auyrv 


by alady’s voice ex- 


Keveota bright blue pair, possessed bv a 
piriat etylitleen. 

‘Pbes pardon,” he sud, bowing in utter 
forsetuloess of tis untrushed head and 
xeneral deshatille, ET thought LT seiggter 

liere Sawin notiee-loard, 

s never allowed’ said the spinster, 
su | elise eiipet 
xs ‘ 

1s ~ 4 
ve fav \ ’ 
said Tous, coloring painfuliv. It 


bath ' 

this a fitol laughter threatened to 
svouny lady, who suddenly forved 
recal lute #uperuatural gravity. 


Losey 


his 8e@neBations were 


EVENING POST. 


“Damp clothes! exclaimed the elder of 
the maidens ; “terrible risk. Pul some dry 
on s out in the san at once,and then change. 
Come home, try love.” 

They vanished, and then that graceful 
fivure, that laughing face, went to Tou's 
young heart! All damp as be was, all 
cheerless as his wraps were, he threw bim- 
nel! down hopelessly on the flat air-bed. 

“It's ashameful thing for a inaa to be 
sold like a slave toa woman be has never 
seen—as Tam!” was his damp lament. 

The necessity for action roused bin ; and 
having-clad himself in some of the admira- 
bie fannels with which what be how re- 
gardet as bes uncle's: bribe bad richly pro- 
vided him, be vigorously pulled down his 
tent and bundled his possessions together. 

“Now I'll make some coffee.”’ 

‘The stove was ready, 80 was the water, 
but, ames! the inatches had shed their last 
chance of lustre in the overflow of the bath! 
Tom at the inoment revengetully reflected 
on the peculiarities clan old great-aunt he 
praessed, whe contentedly averred that 
one other chief ideas of happiness in the 
next world lay in the bope that she should 
ibere meet and converse with Noah! 

“IT wish she bad my luck !"" he muttered, 
Looking disconsolately round, and Knowing 
well be was a good two miles from any inn; 
‘she wouldn't like so minuch water !”’ 

At this moment a gardener'’s boy passed 
a few yards off. 

“J say,”’ called Tom, ‘‘can you give nsa 
imate F” The boy looked round carelessly. 

“Ain't got none—but I’!l see for one, if 
you like.”’ 

With that, he sauntered round to the 
kitchen premises,which Tom now saw were 
quite near, only concealed by shrubs and 
trees, 

The cook was feeding soine chickens, 
and the luquiry for matches for a “yent on 
the river,” ruffled ner. 

“Well, to be sure! weain’t got enough 
work todo but tmust try and serve them 
idle fellows besides !”" 

Tom's need tor his breakfast had 
him stroll near to get his matches, 

He propitiated the cook with asmile which 
was Insincere in its geniality, and a coin 
which was genuine, : 

“Latsir, wet through all night! Stop 
while I oes in.” 

The resultof this go of cook’s was that 
she reappeared with some hot coffee, and 
the gracious permission from her “missus,” 
to get his wraps dried befure he went on, 

‘Because she’s atnartyr to rheuimatics, 
sir,and don’t want to see any one runa risk 
before their time.” 

Tom gratefolyv held the jug of hot coffee, 
but felt painfully placed «as to where to 
drink it. 

He couldn't go to the kitchen, and there- 
fore carried it towards his boat. While cook 
was busy hauling out wet plaids and wraps 
the sane sharp terrier’s bark caused him to 
turn, andtherein a very high breakfast 
cap of muslin, he beheld the elder divinity 
of bis morning’s adventure pursuing him, 
wiile in the backgroune be could distin- 
guish her fair companion stufling a pocket 
handkerchief into her mouth. 

‘Mir? Mr. I'm sure I don't know 
your name! ny servants tell ine you 
are in great danger of taking cold, and, 
theugh it might be dangerous as a rule to 
adit vouny strangers, T hope you will 
come mside while we arrange about your 
thiittiges ™ 
|} Tom Candlish bowed gratetully, and 
followed the lady, still carrying his jug. 

“My love,” said the mistress of the house 
addressing the pretty girl who was in the 
dining-rocm they entered, “this gentleman 
will take Some breakfast. Pray sit down, 
sir. 

Accordingly Tom sat down, and rested 
his untasted jug of coffee, now luke-warin, 
on the table, ’ 

“Dear me! Let me send this away !” 
pursued the now attentive hostess, wuose 
interest In Tou’s good-looking face and 
itreeable appearance increased every win- 
tite. 

“the jug disappeared, a tempting break- 
fest took is place; a friendly butcher ar- 
rived whou the mistress must see person- 
4iiv. and Tom was left eating and drinking 
wWolle the bright blue eves threw occasional 
fshv qguances at 
Azainst the side of the window, pulling 
rose-leaves from the brauchbes above ber 
bread.” 

“What a picture,’” thought poor Tom, 
dtsecnselately; and so tnany another would 
) laa we said, 

Then back came the old lady. 

“hiope vou are comfortable, Mr, a 
)} *Candiish,” said Tow, rising, with a 
Courteous bow, 

“Ab, Candlish—ves, 1 Know the name. 
Your things are drying beautifully, cook 
says. Quite extraordinary the interest she 
takes tu them, my love,” addressing the 
| girl, “for she is rather bad-tempered,”’ 

Tem sintled, thinking of the silver key to 
cook's affections. Then be felt it bis duty 

to hasten his departure. i 
| *T aun really ashamed of intruding on vour 

Kindness longer, nadam. If vou will al- 

low ine ti prepare tuv boat for Starting.’’ 

“Well, if you wish it. They shail bring 

your things shortly, and we will stroj! 
across the lawn with vou.’’ 

“Hiere’s vour parasol, auntie,”’ said the 

t plachig a aailor-liat on 


r pret 4 ler | 
io K gen head 





inade 














aL itbe @aulsie Lite 


parasol rested in an ar 


“ e the two y ne people.staood by 
ra , mt 
i uz park —river -ltreiy. bte:! with 
‘ngerous charins in such an bour and 


such an opportunity! 
“Ss vour boat is called tbe Fiora. ” 
j the girl, lifting her arch eves to lis. 
} A d«duil cloud and angry frown crosaed 
i Tom's lace. 


aaid 


bim, their owner leaning | 








“Yes, bet that will soon be painted out, "’ 
be said, with a firm com ou of bis lips, 
“Why?” asked the maiden, innocently. 

** Recause—becanse I'in nota humb nd 


, I don't like one, name on my boat,” and 


anotber in my beart,” blurted Tom, an 
bonest flush on bis handsome face, as he 
looked down with rapidly-beating pulses ut 
the tair face beside hiin, 

Provokingly sweet and calin was the ex- 
pression with which she sail: “And pray 
what name is in your beart?”’ 

“Ab heavens! I don’t know! I wish I 
did!” cried poor Tom, despairingly, as he 
beheld cook laboring down with his w 

The aunt drew near, there was nothing 
for it but to go, and it was a bard struggle 
—that courteous leave-taking and thanks- 

ivirg. 
. de glad t» have been of use! Hope vou 
won't suffer!"’ said the old lady, genially 
as Tom raised his straw hat and glided 
away on that stream which now seemed 
hurrying him from all be boped for, and to- 
wars all he bated. 

“Oh, to be back at Oxford,with my debts, 
inv *bort purse, and iny freedom!” sighed 
the poor boy, 

* o * * a e 


‘Tom's uncle was a rich old lawyer, 

He was surprised one evening, just after 
dinner, by a visit frown bis nephew, 

“What,iny a of boliday-making?”’ 
he asked, genially. 

“No, sir, it’s not that,” said Town, bracing 
himself for a disagreeable duty; “ but I’m 
sorry to tell you I can’t marry your ward, 
Flora Lennox, ”’ 

Mr. Christopher Cardlish seated bimnselt, 
resumed his table-napkin, commenced the 
peeling ota juicy pear,and calmly enquired; 

‘Are you wad, sir?’’ 

“Very near it,’ awented Tom,miserably. 
*You see, Uncle Christopher, it bas all bap- 
ened since you sent me that note—that 

ind cheque.” 

“What has happened?” 

“I love another, sir—love ber as my 
lile!”’ cried Ton, desperately. 

A look of amused relief crossed Uncle 
Christopher's dry countenance, 

“What, since four days ago? that will 
soon right itself!’ 

“No, sir, never! I would not besueha 
scoundrel av to wed agirl who trusted ime 
while my heart was arother’a.’’ 

“That's ali very well; but you bave not 
engaged yourself, I a 

“Of course not, sir. My promise is not 
iny own till you release ine,” suid Tom, 
proudly. 

“Sav no more to-night," said Uncle 
Christopher; “take a glass of wine,gu home, 
and come bere at one o'clock to morrow, J 
tnust, of course, consult Miss Lennox,” 

At one next day, Torin was usneret into 
the drawing-room of the dull London 
house. 

A young lady rose #s he entered. Shy 
and blushing charins inet his aston shed 
eyes—charmns he thought were boom g 
niles away on the banks of tue Thames, 

He stepped forward impetuousiy. 

“You are——" 

“Flora Leunox,”’ said the soft voice, re- 
gaining its merry archness. «My aunt 
hoped you would breaktast with ber the 
next time you camped out on her ground— 
but your uncle sent for me to—to give you 
back vour promise.”’ 

But be never took it—and the name on his 
boat was net painted out, for very soon a 
sweet wife, named Flora, steered his boat 
and guided his beart on the mysterious 
ever-changing river of lite, 

——-_ ——> 


Her Lord And Master. 


BY B. PEYTON WARD. 


NE look at Ethel Sinclair's face, as she 
sat there in the comfortable cushioned 
arm chair, would have told vou the 

happiness, the excitement she was expe- 
riencing; and one look at Roland Haris 
face, as he stood leaning against the end of 
the old fashioned wooden mantel! piece, look- 
ing at the girl with all his heart in his eves, 
would have told you the misery and unbap- 
piness he was teeling. 

She was a pretty girl, a very pretty girl, 
with a fresk delicate Lioom on her tair face, 
and a joyous healthful sparkle in her blue 
eyes—eves that Roland Hart had never seen 
8> bright as to night—to-night,the last even- 
ing he expected to spend with her in the 
oid Barton farmhouse, from which Ethel 
was to go on the morrow, out into the gay- 
eties and dissipation of the world whos. al- 
luring pati.s her young feet were yearning 
t> tread. 

It hurt hin to see how delighted she was 
at the prospect belore ber, and yet, despite 
us beart-burt, he tried to feel how purely 
natural it was that the girl should long two 
try ber wings in the social atinosphere that 
would surely be so much nore congenial to 
her, with her beauty,ber grace, than the air 
of her quiet, cuinfortably dull home—the 
vnly home she had ever known, and yet 
not her own home, for the Bartons were 
only distant relatives of the Sinclairs, who 
had taken the little sobbing child from her 











| dead mother’s breast, long years ago, and 


taken her to be their own. 

She bad been a merry, happy child—a 
bright wiusome girl—the life and light of 
the old farmbouse, tbe idol ef her foster 
parents’ hearts; yet, with early :inaturity 
there had come to ber such longings for al- 
other life than the one she led, such yearn 
ings that would not be dissipated,that when 
all of a sudden, some of her father’s people 
came to see her—rich and naughty, arist- 


cratic, who had heretofore totally ignore: 
her existence, and who had heard, in some 
thiracuious way of her ricb beauty and al- 
tructiVveness, and caine w her aud invited 
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cept the invitation, yon the ideath: t 
the Bartons urged a 
clairs had not been 


most needed them. 


ner for the season to their inansion in Lon- | 
don—the irl was eager and ——— to ac. 
d 


ust it, that the Sin- | 
er friends whe she | 


She carried her point, as she always car. 


ried it, in ber sweet, persuasive way. and 


flushed, anticipative face, was the eve of ber 
departure trom hone, trom him. 

ie thought, to-night, as he looked back 
on the past,that he could not remember the 
time when he had not loved her. 
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round, and knowledge of her, than ever he 
had thougnt it possible. 

He had been two petted by women, too 
favored of the yora, tou indulged vy fate 
and fortune, for there to be any source of 

easure left untried by bin: so that, at 
orty, hands owne still, tmimense!y rich, ex- 


| ovedingly disgusted and surteited with th 
to-night, when Roiand stood looking at her | SY nite ‘ar wan Soe ee 


Ever sin¢e she had come to the farm, fit. | 
teen years ago, when she wag a baby of two | 


years and hea lad of twelve, he had been 
ber firin Triend, counsellor, protector, ad- 
mirer, and now lover, 

While she had cared more for him 
after year, until now it seemed to her there 
could be no tnan in all the world so grand, 
so yood, so true, as Roland Hart. 

Yet no word of love, formally declar- 
ative, bad @ver between thein, 

Roland Hart had been living in delice 





ionsly patiént expectation of a time to ome | 


when he should tell this sweet, saucy gir! 
how precious she was to him, and now, all 


ot a sudden, he learns she was going to | 


leave thew: all—leave hin, 


He had now coine over to the Bartons | 


that night fully determined to tell Ethel 
his hopes and wishes, 

He had coine, full of eagerness and faith, 
to find the girl 80 excited over her depart- 
ure on the morrow, so little loth to leave 


him behind, that his confession was trogen | 


on his lips, 


Yet it seeined to bim that he had never , 
seen her so bewitchingly lovely—with the | 


pink bleom ou her cheeks, the smiles on 


her red lips, the blue sunshine of her eves | 
| asked or wanted to ask. 
gpoiling : for Roland Hart knew that when | 


—as she was on this last evening of her un- 


she caine back, ifshe ever did come back 
trom the allurements of city secial lite, it 
would not be-as she went—heart-Iree, care- 
free, frank, fearless, 

“How | wish vou were not going!" he 
said, standing there beside the mantelshelt 
looking down on her prettiness. “For your 
own sake, because you will find out the 
sorrow and disappointment,the hollownesa, 
and ta'sity, and cruelty of society. That for 
vour sake, Ethel, darling,’ and his voice 
thrilled and quickened, “and for my sake— 
oh, Ethel, Ethel ! what shall I do without 
you? How can I spare you ?” 

All the saucy mischievousnesss suddenly 
died outof her sunny face before the pas- 
sion inghis eyes. 

She knew then, positively, how he leved 


her, and with the knowledge caine an emo- | 


tion she could not analyze, as being a coin- 
pound of deligbted pride and satisfaction 
that he cared for ber, anu wondering vague- 
ness of sell-questioning #8 to whether she 


loved him, really, truly ws women should | 


love, 

He had come nearer to her in that mo- 
ment when her eyes dropped swiltly be- 
neath his, 

He was standing close beside her chair, 
bis hand on her shoulder, watching her ex- 
pressive face until she lifted it frankly to 
his, 

“lam so glad you will miss me, Roland! 
I was not sure you would. Tam so glad!" 

“Tell ne what to do without you, Ethel! 
Tell me you love me, to comfort me while 
you are away. Tell me you will come back 
to me just as you are to-night?” 

The sweet seriousness of her voice deep- 
ened, 

‘IT dare not tell you so, Roland, because” 
and the girl's voice dropped into a low, 
thrilling tone .bat inade his pulses leap— 
“because I might not be able to keep my 
promise, 1 might——’’ 

He interrupted ber, alinost fierce! y— 

“Don't speak of it, then. Only answer 
methis: Ethel Sinclair do you love me? 
Oh, my darling—my only darling—don't 
say you don’t love me! No, no, don’t tell 
me that {” 

For he saw her answer,gentie and pitiful, 
though firm, uiirrored on ber face, 

“I will not bave you tell me that! IT will 


wait any time—for all tiime—to have you | 


come to me at last and say, “Take me! I be- 
long to you, because J love you !”’ 

Then a little happy smile parted her beau- 
tiful red lips, as she felt the quiver oF some 
new, subtly-responsive tbril: all along Ler 
veins, 

She sent him one glance. 

It nseced but that one toset his beart 
athrob, 

“I do not think there is any doubt bat 
that I witl come back to vou.” 

He stopped suddenly, and almost lifted 
her from the chair in an eager embrace, 
kis*ing her sensitive lips—the first lover's 
kiss ever imprinted there. 

“Yeu, vou will come back to ine, my dar- 
ling, and I will wait impatiently, but trust- 
ing.”’ ' 

Later he went away, all the gloom ne 
from his face, all the eager lover's delight 
there insatead—went away t begin bis per- 
nxt of lonely waiting, while Ethel entered 
on her fairy dream of happiness, that was 
enchantment to her, with ber exquisite es- 
thetic tastes, ber capacity of enjoving the 
elegancies of lite. 

Amid the tropicai wariith and bright- 
ness of the society Iti w hich the Stuciaire 
} unged ber, Ethel wv! oued like some rare 

thouse flower 


She brougtit the pre 8 Charis of ve 
and freshness, and perfect health, ant gu 
ish happiness with her,and men raved v 
her, finding her sucts a rare tonic @Xbiia 


rant to the:i—such a contrast to the listiess 
girls who envied her joyousness, her untir- 
lige interest. 

Especially Bertrain Brandon watched ler, 
his world-worn heart warming Into Ss oine- 


,mentofher engagement—Ethel 


' 


| day—the utter 


world generallv, he was nevertheless the 
cute per excellence, the bright, partioular 
Star in the heavens matrimonal, to which 
the eyes of aspirants were invariably direct. 
ed by anxiwus guides; philosophers and 
friends, 

At the first Ethel bad been dizzy, raptur- 


ieusly happy in the brilliant new lite to | 


which she had come, 

Yet, with all the exquisite happiness, she 
never for aimoment had entertained one 
unloyal thought for Roland Hart. 

It was her pride, her soul's silont boast, 


that the tine was coming When she should | 


ge back to him as she bad left him, *un- 
spoiled, unspotted froin the world. 

At the first there was no man she saw 
but who suffered from her comparison of 
hum with Roland Hart 

Then—oh, that was a pitiiul day for Ethel 
Sinelair—-this charmer of woman's hearts, 
Cie fascinating man of society, bowed down 
at her shrine, gratifying ber vanity, pleasing 
her pride, appealing to her tavor, until at 
seemed to her the night that Koland Hart 
had kissed her and teld her to his heart 
wasan episade that had happened to ber in 
another sphere of existence, until the night 
when Bertram Brandon led her down the 
aisies of the greenhouse, with the air warm 
and fragrant, about them, the’soft music of 


the fountains playing, the dim lights in | 


tinted globes shining ‘mellowly on them, 
that night when be wkedl her to be his wite 
—the only woman, he told her, be ever had 


It seemed t her that to refuse would 
have beer the sheerest folly, sieerest mad. 
ness, so perfectly indispensable had all the 
dainty luxuries of this butterfly existence 
come to her—the daint sweets which 


this man could give her, and which Roland | 


Hart could not. 
I an glad she was true enough to herself, 
even for such a littie while, to vive Mr. 


Brandon not an immediate answer—glat | 


sbe dared not unhesitatingly take Roeland 
Hart's happinessin one hand and her own 
in the other, and crush them both. 

Because she did netlove Bertran: Bran. 
don as she loved Reland. 


Roland was lord and master, and her 


soul recognized him as such, and she dared | 
not, even in the face of such a imagnifieent | 
temptation as assailed ber,be so foully false | 


to her woman's beart. 

So she told Mr. Brandon she had no an- 
swer for him; and he, #0 ulterly unused te 
having hesitation shown him by a women 
eujoyed the sensation it gave hin, pressed 
his snit again and agxiu, and—won. 

Yes, Bibel was vanquished, 
Hart) was deliberately Cast ustde—thit os 
te all intents and purposes; although,when 
Mr. Brandon put a magnificent ring on her 
far tinger. Ethel knew her captivity to 
heartiessly deserved remorse begun. 

Of course, everybody congratulated her, 
The parts she had inade was too desirable 
netto command envious adimiration, and 
for awhile—a week or so after the announce 
revelled 
inthe fulness of her chalice of triumph, 
realized to the very widest extent the 
splendor and glory of the position she had 
secured by the abandonment of all that was 
true and womanly in her nature, 

But vature and Ethel Sinclair's heart 
were to have their revenge-. a revenge that 
was quick to come—that came like a wave 
ot desolation over the girl’s heart, as the 
weariness of it all came home to her day by 
weariness of everyvttitrg, 
coupled with such heartsick yearuings tor 
What she had deliberately cast away. 

In those two or three days that this 
especial feeling Was upon ber, the siygit of 
Bertrain Brandon was a horror to ber. 

All hé6r woman's heart) was erying out 


| against him and the golden orize he held 


thing nearer asuuuuer glow al sigut, an a | 


in his bands—all ber soul was in arias bor 
love’s and Roland Hart’s sake. 

Yet, despite this agony of heart, bthe 
aever once wavered in her opinoin or re- 
ywretted her decision. 

Love and Rolaed Hart tnust go, because 
the flesh pots of Exypt had become loo dear 
to her soul to be ex hanged for aught else; 
and love and Roland did go, afd away 
down in the quiet coantry-side he heard the 
news that Ethel Siuclair was engaged to a 
rich yentleman—Ethel, his only love, the 
one womnan be had trusted—the woman 
who was to save him against her sisterhood 
for all time. 

He wenttoher the day he heard of her 
defection, finding ber in the midst of her 
magnificent luxury, walle 
don’s ring blazwd dazzlingly on a finger of 
the ould, trembling band sue extended to 
him. 

He utterly ignored the appealing look in 
her tace as he came into ber presence, 

He went straight up to her,tis stern, anx- 
ious eyes on Ler eayer,anyzuisied, tace, 

“Etoel, is ittrue you are engaged to Le« 
married? ”’ 

There is a stern authority in-his question 
that commanded her reply. 


~~ 


“Roland, ob, Keoland, vou tuust not nok 
® epre ft t' 
mi tte Ke Liat 
} P tferrunpted ler ‘ j et ‘ ~ 
master! way sher ‘ ‘ 4 
J 
»evervth'r yr tp lv #t) Vo aA 


yes, or no?’’ 
” She threw her hands out in a he ples- 
ayonized way, and lien he 4aw the pleas 
of Berteam Brandon’s disniond, 
A wiite pain went over bis face. 
Puere was a quick darkening of his gravy 


| 
Roland | 


Bertrain Bran- | 
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eyes, a cornpression of the firm: lips—then 
he accepted his fave. 

“Yea, I unaerstand what vou were both 

afraid an: ashamed to adit. You have 


man you care nething tor, You knew you 
love me—you know it, Ethet Sinetair. I 
read itin every glance of your oves, every 
jturnef your head, every quiver of your 
hands. T know it, and instend of reproach 
Ing vou for vour faithless falsity to your. 
}selfor begging vou to be true to me, to 
Yeurown heart, I tell you that I thank 
eaven Tam saved from the woman whose 
principles are so weak, whose auibition is 
SO Strong.” 
He took up his gloves and turned to go. 
He had net so mach as touched ber hand, 
met so much as spoken one word of kind. 


ter lowe of bin, 

She sprang atter hin, grasping his arm, 
her white, tearless face upraimsed to bis, ber 
vote thrilling witha passion no man could 
have heard without believing its truth. 


“KR dand, de you want to kill ime? Ob, I 
de lowe wou—1 do, bu. —" 

He snuled coldly. 

“Butother things vastly better. [ hope 


you will enjey them to your beait’s cuon- 
teat.” 

So be went from her, showing no signs to 
her of the wad, despairing woe and het 
pain of disappointed love that shook hin 
from head to foot—went away, while Ethel 
steext where he lelt ber; white as the dress 
she wore, Gold as the diamond on her tin- 
ger, to receive Mr. Bortran: Brandon, a 
eeteent tater, acain content on his) bund- 
swore lace as he bowed befor her, 
| oT really nope the surprise of to-day will 
have ne seriously permanenteflect on you 
Mess Sinclair, since 1] feel obliged to wld to 
the Sensation just experienced by your in- 
terview with the gentleman who has just 
gene out, and which I had the awk ward- 
ness to overhear, by declining to become a 
husband without iove.”’ 

* * * * * 7 


Her punishment was bitter— more bitter 
than at first she thought sie could bear, but 
she fought bard agalust her rebellious leart 
, ard won, 

Two vears passed by, and found her the 
mistress of a little school in the country. A 
bronged, handsome man stood by her side, 

The excnement of travel, of change. of 
scene, the memory of her sin, had in vain 
) worked to stau.p ber image frou: his heart. 
It was Roland. , 

Need we add that another month saw her 
his bride, and Lins her lord and taster for 
life, all that miserable tine being buried in 
| vblivion? 


-——— 


- —=> +. ti‘ 

Rerniar Customs 1s Timur --The bur- 
ialof a relative in ‘Viner in the Paeitie 
(howan, is a Very serious and @Xpensive bu- 
A gift to the deceased trom all bis 


hes 


feast. Ifthe deceased is a tuan of rank, 
tots feast is atnatter very ofien of ruin to 
the lamily. The festivity must be piven, 
and al the sane tinne the hospitalily is ex- 
pected to be extraordimiuily lavisu. Con 
~eaquentiv io often happens tinal the day of 
the tuneral is indefinitely postponed for 
months, and even for years, abil the fato- 
ilvhas bad time to accumulde sullicient 
( wealth of cattle and substances, 

Iu the meantime the corpse is enclosed 
im matting, and housed Cither in a tree or 
a bat and left to itself. Then lor days 
there is asavaye banqueting aud reveling 
and the interment #t last is carried out. 

Among be more savaye races of the 


; ay * : Ti the j 
Trheeur Land islands and Tinsur the skali | mangese which Baste oe 


ef an ancestor is severed after burial and 
Kept as arelic in a place of honor within 
the house, 
ae _——l—h— se lC(<Ce 
Tur United States has just tive cities 
which are out of debt. 
—_—— Se 
The following is taken trom the Logan 
Vallew Mirror, (Lyous, Nebraska), of Auy. 
=, ISH 
A Tall Story. 
Rutatrue one, isthe story of what has 
done for our fellow townusman, John 
A little over a vear ayo, when 


leet) 
Arusstrong. 


) dgrraced ) our wenmnhood by secepting «| 





ness, and her foolish heart was breaking | 


L 








CONCERNING ECLIPSEA. 


YROM time bnmemermal, and t the 
|. present day, must peculiar idexs bave 
been entertained in different parts of 
the world abous eclipaes and tiv ir cane, 
The Hindoos belevwve that a black demon 
aeiz a the moon with ts claws, and as long 
as dlarkness preveils, the air is filled with 
lntnentations—imen, women and children 
entering the river, where they reumwn 
up to their peck lu water unt) the return of 
Liggtat. 

The Shiumese priests believe that when the 
tnheon meclipaelayrest dngen is devour- 
ing it, and tn order to oblige him to let go 
bis Lola on his prey they make all sorts of 
abominable potses, ° 

The Chinese, like the Leaplanders, are 
couvineed that an eclipse ix the work of de- 
tnonsjand make a great hulbub to trighten 
them away. 

The Romane beliewed the ectipse to be 
the work of teagieians, amd that a great 
noise could prevent thei from: burting the 
The weonny 

Plutarch says that Ayiaonioe, during an 
@clipae of the neem which she bad predict- 
ec, persuwted the women of Thessalica 
that by her magic songs she bad not only 
the power lo darker the meoon, Gul to come 
pel it to deseend up on the earth, 

Toe Greeks, and the tuliatitants of Asia 
Miner, stexd tn such awe of ecli pmes that, 


' wooording to TDemetdtus, in the vear 610 B, 





teleemd relatives, and, an return, @ burial , 





we came to Lyons, Mr Artstrong was not | 


eXpected to live more than afew dave, Ho 
was badiy bloated, (dropsy), and racked 
with mmostexcruciating pains, for the units. 
gation of which he had apple! to nuimer- 
ous physicians in vain. His case was given 
up by one after another ull the gloom of 
despair clogged over hin. 

Atout this tive Mr. Armstrong was in- 
duced w write to Drs. Starkey & Palen. AL 
ter receiving a written statement of the exse 
they decided iat they could help tii. Ede 
ordered atwo moots treatment of Com 
peund Oxvyen and couwimenced its use at 
out the lastof Mareh. In eleven days tin 
pains bad all departed, and he bas been 
‘steadily yaining up to Gils true. He bas 

turown away bis crutches, can walk down 

town. do the marketing and carry his pur- 
chases boume. The results wrotupiit, which 
be ascritres te this trestlinent, are situply 


wonderful, and tuore eo When wo lane the 


art fT the tan trite Gopmsideratlhon, 16 leit 
mh him me ve tii Vear. ‘Tliese facts are pul 
sieewt In ihe [* f bene fhithiy some eu 
fering ' ! rial, Mua Lrisestr x. ai 
- +] 
» 
b 

. ‘ a * 7 4 
‘ ~ ’ { iturr Ne iru 4 } 

eh rtis \- a, OU. A {aw e rey 
sease% t sent free, A:dire«s lms 
SraRBaky & Patesn, 1029 A 5 St l A 


(., while a battle between the Ly Jhnns and 
Medes was maginz, an eclipse of the san oe. 
curred, as predicted ty Plates of Millet. 
Tt tavet ouly putan eorvel tee Chee Figctek, teeat the 
contending parties hastened to nike pence, 
cementing the treaty by the imarriage of 
Aryenuis te Astvages 

If we now turn tt: Acnerica, we tind that 
the Peravians, Mexteans aed others stood 
in greatawe of the phenomenon. The Pe- 
ruvinhs particularly drewlod the eclipse of 
the tec; they tragened that Luna was 
suffeTing from ome of the invstertous dis 
eases to whieh sie war stippeosed to be sub 
jeet, and feared Uhat the queen of light 
tight burst Open and tall tye them, Teo 
aveid such a terrible calamity, and awaken 
tier from her lethargy, they would mand 
loved! tmstruents, sheut at the top of their 
velees, and beat the dogs to take them 
low, 

The Mexicans tuiagined that) eclipses oc. 
curred ine ner quence of a tanialy wegtnale- 
ble between tier sur and Ghee tocon, ana 
that the teem was Wounded in the trav, 
The trightenmet wen olmorved rigorous 
fasta, the Woeen tntlieted Gorpeoral prtiinh- 
thention themselves, and young gitis drew 
tolemcd Creetee the tr artoom, 

In Yuestan. the most interesting state of 
Mexico, the desoendants of Mayes are con- 
vineed that when Lua loses oer briilianey 
she has sickened In Consequence of being 
Dittem bv some large and very spiteful antes 
called Nalaps, and that they will devour 
ber itshe mle without help. To triyteten 
away her @ue uses, they beat drutos, blow 
Shell tratapets, Shout, beat their dogs, 
pineh the cats’ tala, and tire rockets aud 
Buns luwards Lilie aevon, 


> 2: - 

“CURIOUS werk Cis. said an old) tnan 
to a« fellow traveler oon «= street car. 
“Very,” wasithe lacie repive “And it's 


strange,” Gonmtinued tie veneralie prolatl me 
pher, “Very Strange lial @o low of us yot 
oul of it aiive.”’ 

- ——_ °- — 


TRICKS ON THE TRACKS! 


Uc and Them>elves, 





The sat Review, 

One who is accustened to rathway travel. 
ing can seareety realiz- tiow minueh he is de- 
pendent tor salty upon tue engineer, Ad- 
ded to the resprensibility their station, 
engineers are als) on constant danwer of ae- 
cidents caused try # tricas of jealous ri- 
vals 

This rivalry tt is sand, sometimes prompts 
ter the deter of utteriv tieun tricka. A 
Nickle Plate enocrieert after lis’ wery first 
trip, was laid aff bemoise he had cent out” 


all the bearings of tussenuine. lle was re- 
Inetated, however, ater he proved that 
/ Sore rival hawt foie iis - ny Can with 


ermmery. 


' there was semiresiy a quart 


Anoth: rnew -« 
pended for burning ort 
boiler, Throuyhaer ‘ 
sitiom he diet. cred 
stricken rival eon ees dl that he bad pat oil 
tr the tank se tit cared and showed 
waterattiie top gauge, When In reality 
i) Lhe beoller * 
Thieme  trntenis oust ®, toyether with 
the terrible anxieiv lnehtisntte their work, 
has a terrifiv steatning + fleet on the nerve, 
and statistics tell us tirat, Ctoecttgets ly mo 
tive Fngineers env lock strong and Vigor. 
eomthey are net cll aheacty clos, Ex-Chief 


Tipe tperer Vas s118- 

tlaues of his 
ttoe dos of his po. 
Liven om Gecuseience. 


Finvg eer oo Phacenyet 1 Died tareaape ol im, 
Did, CDiw. 148 AAs One ot Lose apparent. 
lv leearty tee t * eave: ‘The al Xiety, 
stratm and pelt Setene teecar Plevistetrige moe? 
bits suitfertnurs esalignwt 3 eaturrh of the 
t iter. , “ Warner's mfe cure 
; ' a k= w eX 
. | ‘ ny I ~ Jiiurs 
{> a™mimliul ( 
. S 
. ~ + 
% 
a \ iv yrars 
™ ‘ = 4 ~ ‘ ‘ sWwayv. It 
ANS OTA z nm August, S63, by the en 
iL Vee s G vise Ml van Central. It hae 
‘winches orivtw mn dollarstothe wid- 
PWS Ati rpians Of deceased uicupbers 
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Our Young F olks. 


A FALLEN HERO. 





BY HENRY FRITA. 


* OT Jannette, sir; Jannette’s lame.” 
\ “Pooh, nonsense! that bas been the 
LY tale tong enough 1" 

“Well, "tix the truth, Master Frank, and 
the ocaster save she musn't be suddied.”’ 

“Whiat a namance! I don't believe the 
creature = lane; she's only shannning _ 
ami the speaker carewied tue sulject of Liu 
preteet. 

“Well, trot her out, and let's have a look 
ather. The tact is, I want to ride ts When- 
lev Chim morning, to see if I can get Harri- 
Bont) oeme ower te the match, for Thornby 
has seme Eton fellows down, I hear; but I 


ard eet Harris on can oeatels then.” 
“Weill, Master Prank, Ds sorry, but Din 

a’ropt mo owen t devour riding Jannette ; 

aril, | rather outand you can see. She 


te ittehes and she don'ttwiteh; ‘lis a queer 
taking she gets in ter fore toot. She ain't 
= teat ow I trots ber out wilh no weights 
on beg teeck.”* . 

Jannet'e was a beatiful brown creature, 
gentie asa lanih, vet full of tricks and an- 
ties pe tte tas she had been by all the young 
folke at Merton Hall, the home of the Stan- 
sev 


“Tt 


Her coat shone bke burnished metal, as 
Jem the Mabie lad led ber out into the sun- 
Btalree. 

“She's all right,’ quoth Frank, with tue 
air «of @ erity 

“Yes, j=. bape bot next hour she may 
be dead lau « fie tarrier can’t tmmake it 
out, but he mat ‘dot ber rest." and so the 


treanster mall tx re he started outllis toorn- 


ing - 
“Oh, av * waw father ment at home,” re 
marke? Frank. in the tene of one who bad 


tet ltered ali s Ula ruyehits. 

“No eemter Prank, or vou might get 
fatiee tee gtwe you the word for, to be sure, 
B@ive reeote tf coat «al! rigtet ; ouly hes Kone to 


feteis Mowe Betis tho ae.” 
“Well Dil geve the word ; 
aaddlie om ter teck, for I 
W hentew amd tack.”’ 
~Vou're mot lewe, are youold lady?" said 
Frank, petting ts tece ayaiust the imares 


you put the 
must ride to 


aut SMroeking ber st. Kk Vy tiane. 
The pretty, ere dture whoinned—a loving 
little seunmd it was and a pieased light 


leaped inte her eves, 

“Stree qarvs ro Teves, 
knowty question 

“Weill, tes gon’ deel against the master's 
Orders; but Pills nif vou stand by what 
Comes of nt, Master Frank,’ returned Jeri. 

“*Nething will cone it, Thertoom by 
will kKmew of it teat vou and I," said Frank. 

And ©) Une thing was settled. 

Jannette was setdied, Frank mounted 
her, and drove away, and right bravely did 
tie gentle creature foot im out. 

Frank and Alec Stanley were at home for 
the bhlidays es) also were Ralph and Will 
Thoernby, their nmeyuhbors, and between 
them thew bat arranged a cricket match, 
each Supper ting Gis own par Vv, made ap of 
the erack han ts in all the country side, to 
ute their own aorta. 

The «lay of the match was to be also asert 
of galadaw for their orethers, sisters, and 
female frieods generally, who were invited 
te come and witness Cheir prowess > so tents 
were pitched, relreshinuents prepare 1, seats 


*:> she has decided the 


Tyesecatases 


ands: forth provited, and ail went ier 
riiy as wedding-belisa, 
But mew. on the very morning of the 


eventful day. the Stanleyes felt some qualms 
of distrustoef their own party, because of 
the stxiden wivent of those Evou fellows 
On the Phernbw site, 

S Hiarresom, as a sort of set-off against 
thee was to and Frank, 
who was 4 Lanrous battler hisosel!l, trusted 
Cheat teem sp de wee «dl vet bear away the pul nh. 
But, certamiv, thee riding Janunmettle against 


th, be summoned, 


orders was but a poor begining ; still, on 
be went thr cue the Julv sunshine, his 
Blieexi slegyGg Wariiv te avend the stones, 
white Aves Uarried Gelind Ge Superititene 


pee@rites dre Cheer fhedel, 
fmt it coat; 


there,” 


the floal arreuyge 

Come, ola iwiv, dou't taru 
@ ward half-way aduronished the 
voung rider, as Jannetie stuuibled and besi 
tated. 

Bat oo jinstead of taking heart she finally 
MHxet stiillin an olsiunate OL asunthinkiug 
Frauhk sand. 

Now be santched ber with his whip, now 
he urged ber on wth the spur he had alse 
donned against orders, for their fatuer did 
not allow the Lads Lo wear spurs, * 

Did t% wound the fanthful creature to the 
heart t: be spurred T when, ol! bad she 
been olle she would Lave flown on the 
Wings ofthe wind todo ber wiaster’s bid- 
ding —no, mA Guile ber master, either, for 
Beth was really the dainty creature's inis- 
trees, only Sue Was growing strong by the 
eee-Giie aver au iliness, and was cowlng 
home to~dar. 

fon at alm at 
away Dow, ast 
toend ber la. 


frantic with puln or a desire 
jvurney, and be at rest 


ite 


again om leer Skat) &. 

She lelt the bard rowd fora grass-tiel.!, 
aii! al! belore bad realized his danger 
they were burling over a steep embank- 
pape iit be@ 1, dow? horse and rider. 

It was a erew t a Frank could apr ng 

} sliaar ~ " ) ‘ ! 

Jaurt * Z a] ~ 
juireu a * . . x” 
a re r vs ava 

a . a « en, Si } 

y ‘ eg, and the poor real 
ure shivered and moaned, and lowked & 
dolefuily rey e@chfu . Gaat the lad bad 


thought of mwunting ber again. 


| 





“Weil, I'm in a pretty meen; but I'll let 
her be and take breath a while.”” seolilo- 
Quined he, suiting the action w the word, 
and tying her te a gave bard by; “and [ll 
feat it, ter 1 avast get Harrison, or ‘twill be 
all up with our side.” 

Awar be went, whistling to neep up his 
courage, as we can well imagine; and ere 
long be was tr-uncding back again. 

Harrreen, the champion, was willing to 
come sand now, but for Jannette, all was 
amhe would have it. 

And as tor her, he could scarce bear the 
* stlul repreach of her speaking eyes as Le 
came up to her, b-thered Ww the gate just as 
he tart left ber. 

Jannette was reeking with perspiration, 
and vet she shivered ; and when he ioomed 
ber, ‘and essaved to lead ber homeward, she 


‘ neighed out her pain, and limped dread- 


fully. 

Aud that injured bind leg wan swelling 
fast, am was aise ber aide, he had miuch ado 
to make ber walk at wl, but the poor brute 
did ber best, and anon they were skulking 
in at the stable-vyard gates, 

“Otow! Master Frank, she's done for 
lite’ exclaimed Jew, scratching bis head 
and realy te erv. 

“No, na she ise 't; dress her knees, bathe 
her hind leg.and send torLeath the farrier” 
responded Frank. “I must catch a bit 
of tuuech and be off. I've been an aye on 
the rawd: Fo suppose it's bard upon one 
o'clock, int a?" 

“Pretty noch that ficure,”’ said Jem, lead- 
ing away his suffering charge. 

Ol! a strange mvetery @ youth, with its 
wewer t 
ies anv rejpotee in, the present. 

Whe woeard have thought how heavy a 
burden lay at Frank's beart. as he bound- 
ed along by his brother's side to the tield 
of action ? 

Alec knew nothing of the catastrophe, his 
witb temyue was giving his brother an ac 
count of the arrangements; aad now they 


| were in the fleld. 


lightning speed she vanited | 


There were the Kton fellown with the 
Thornby elewen, and Harrison caine up 
and slapped? him on the back reassuringly 
even a8 his eve took them in. 

Then Raph Thornby and Frank shook 
bands, each assuring the other that hisown 
sife was sure to win—a somewhat girlish 
View, a8 Someone laughingly remarked. 

And now the game was begun.’ 

“Harrison is no end of a good bowler,and 
Frank Stanley ma brick at the bat,”’ so said 
the Stanley faction, and rice versa, 

But at ihe end of the first inuings the 
Scoring Was certainly on the Thornby side. 

“Never mind; the eeoond innings have 
kKnewn te turn the whole scale of 
atfairs > sw) the Stanlevites consoled them- 
selves, while the Tnornbyonians were rain- 
pant in ther certainty ef victory. 


breven 


——— 


$$$ $$$ ee 


| an Opportunity to do better without 


“Also a witness fof the self-willed dis 
obedience of agen, who would show biin- 
self wiser than hes father,” o-ntinued Mr. 
Stanlev, driving in the wedge o!f bis stern 
reproof, 

*Father, I am sorry.” 

“Yeu, but sorrow when a life is lost can- 
not bring it beck again. And an animal's 
life cries as it were for, for—I will not say 
vengeance, but punishment.” 

“[ will bear what you like, fatuer, but 
spare Jem : he isn't to blaine.” 

“He is to blame, and I have told him so ; 
but he isn’t my sen, se I have given bim 
nish- 
But you—you will forego all crick- 


toveret. 
eting for a year, and——See there 
They were in the grassfield behind the 


| house ; a little sobbing figure in the gloaimn- 


-east trouble to tne wind, and to | 


ing kneit by anewly-made grave—il was 
Beth weeping over Jannette. 

Years caine and went, but Frank Stanley 
never forget Beth's sets or his own sore 
heart, on the evening when he came home 
a fallen hero,“bowled out" as be termed it, 
by self will. 

—<_> 2 <—_—-——— 





BY HENRY FRIIH. 





REMARKABLE IMNPONSTORS. 
MONG the curt sities of history there 

are to be noticed, ewery here and there 
/ some singular cases of the impersonua- 
tion by impostorsof men about w nose death 
there has chanced to be some uncertainty, 
and to whom they have Lorne astriking re 
sernblance in face and igure. 

One of the eafliest, 1f not the earlies: case 
on record, is that of S:merdis the Pretender, 
in the time of Cambwses, King of Persia, 
The story is told by Herototus, and runs as 
tollows :—*When the king wasin Egvpt,he 


| ordered, through jealousy, his brother Simer- 


dis to be put to death. Butseon a preten- 


der arose to push Lim from his stool in the | 


shape of Tanyoxarbes, the brother of a 


| Mede, to whom Cambyses nad deputed the 


administration of the kKingdow: in bis ab- 
sence. He so deceived the people by his 


| great likeness to Sinerdis that, ured of the 


And se they weat to play out the second | 
partot the programme, grasping their bats | 


for the final onslaught. 

“Now, my lads, taind vour P's and Q's, 
and quit vourself like Fuglish cricketers, 
With the eves of all beheiders upon you," 
cried Frank. in bigh giee, bis young tace 
allaciow wilh exeilement his supple figure 
fulief yreace as he teok his stand at his 
WiekKet, sueh a creature of the present teo- 
ment—Jannette, hos father’s anger, Jen's 


| Dert Simmel and 


danger of losing his place through disobey- | 
ing onmtert, seeming, to anyone Watching | 


bine te be only a bad dream thrust away. 

“Harrieon and Stanley are righting us,’’ 
said the Stanleyites, and a cheer burst from 
thanvy young lips, wiile 
nearer to watela the coniest, and gentiemen 
eriticmed the game, and thought of their 
own vanished vouth with regret. 

“Weare retrieving ourselves; we are go- 
ing up the tree test," whispered Alec at 
Frank's elbow: “but the others are going 
up tes, with «a Vengeanee. It will bea near 
shave wheehever wins: and Frank stood 
te his wicket with exultant bope, watching 
Chies conp—asoreetonge tral l. 

Ah! whatieit?) The boy's cheek pales: 
‘tis but fora meament, but it has lost) hii 
his triutept: > be misses the ball, and must 
een stand aside and let another take lis 
\ halt grean bursts frou: his inpetuous 
young coumrades, a cueer from the other 
shae. 

Anather steps up to the deserted wicket, 
and, sick at heart, Frank wandermaway. 

The sight of hve father with angry, wrath- 
tul face it was whieh had isade hin waver 
and fei—brs tather, stern in lis anger,so 
Wart in tos lowe. 

In «a reuete part of the held he lingered ; 
but be would tam iu wt che death, and 
Kisew whieh Were viet ors, 

It was seen over: the Thorntyonians bad 
won, Counting Laeir superior scoring by 
tens rather than ueits: the spirit of success 
seorned to have vepmarted with Frank [rom 
the Stanlevites > he certainly bad brougit 
Cheeses Ger erie t. 

The cheers of the winners came to him as 
asort ol crowning to bis misery, aud go be 
left the tel. 

No, not the crowning ; for that vet await- 
@ul tein. : 

At the gate of the cricket ground he met 
his tather. 

“So vour party bave lost,” be remarked, 
friggh.iy 


in 


Yes” retarned poor Franuk,with averted 
ever. 
“Well, ifall were euch fellows as you. | 
ale ieavy you all have wour deserts.’ 
“fo vou Koow, father °° asked the lad. 
\ 
[me ruow TT came sler y fro10 e 
ers _& 
Y = 
! W hat. that Jannette had t> be killed to 
end ter eafflerings; and that she ia in her 
grave, a inule witue-es of the cruelty of the 


Lo 
' 


i 


imi she serve! eo faithfully > 
“Deou't, father,” panted Frank, piteous!y. 


ladies pressed | 
' covered, asthe real earl 


great atrocities of Caubyses, they willingly 
gave him theirsuppeort ; and when the king 
died shortly after,from an accidental wound 
he ascended the throne without opposition. 
He reigned for eight months, when a con- 
spiracy Wos formed against bim, and be was 
iurdered in his palace.” 

According to Herodotus,the way in which 
the traud was diseovered was this:—‘*The 
pretended Smerdisjin punishment for soine 
inisdeed, had hal hisears cut off. One of 
his wives, Phaedyme by name, undertook 
to feel his heed while asleep; and tbe ab 
sence of the ears confirmed tLe conspirators 
In their opinion that a fraud had been prac- 
ticed upon them.” 

The most celebrated cases of impersona- 
tion in English history are those of Lam- 
Perkin Warbeck, in the 
reign of Henry VII. 

Lambert Stunel was the son of a baker 
of Oxford, and had tor tuts a “subtle 
priest’ called Richard Stmen. 

The reported eseape of the Earl of War- 
wick, son of the Duke of Ciarence, fro:n 
the Tower induced the priest, in the hope of 
advancement for himself, to instruct his 
~— to lumpersonate the earl,.who was next 
tale heir of the House of York to the 
Crown, 

Siuonel went to lreland.and was crowned 
at Dublin as Edward VIL c 

Phe liuipesture, however, was soon dis- 
was sill in the 
Tower. 

Simnel, having landed withan army at 
Fouldrey, in Laneeshire, was deteated by 
the king with great loss at Stoke. 

He was taken prisoner, but his life was 
spared, and he was made a scullion in tie 
king's kitchen, and was afterwards ad- 
Vaneced to the rank of faleoner. 

As Lord Bacon says, by a curious reverse 
of lortune, ‘the turned a broach, that had 
worn a crown.” 


The real name of Perkin Waribeck was 


(beck. He was the son of a converted | 
Jew ot Tournay. 
liis good locks and winning manners 


gained ita an iatraxduction to Margaret of 
Burgundy,sister of Edward 1V., and a con- 
firined hater of the louse of Lancaster. 
Struck with his gallant bearing, and great 
rese nblacce to ber brother, she resolved to 
bring iin forward as Riehard Duke of 
York, Oneof tbe princes murdered in the 
Ts wer, 

Sve instroctei hin well im the part he 
waste play, gave liu an equipage suitable 
to bis pretemied birth, and on all occasions 
«widressed Lim astue Waite Ruse of Eng- 
land. 


Being «4 youth of quick parts, be answered 


‘all ber +X pectations, and so well did be tell 


bis Story to James 1V. of Sootland that the 
hing, af a proofof his belief, gawe him in 
fnarriage the Lady Catlerme Gordon, 
daughter of the Earl of Huntly. 

Alter various adventures he landed at 
Btinin, in Cornwall; but on the approach 


ofthe king he seecretiv lefi the armv he had | 


collected and withdrew to Beaulieu, a sanct 
uary in the New Foress, 

Iv Stratazein, be was taken prisoner and 
confined for some wine in prigon; bu: be 
Ing Concerned in a conspiracy with the Earl 





He governed for some time with rig- 
or, when a inonk named Okefief, v re 
seibling the murdered ey 
out that be was the princes, and that he Bad 


esca the snares of the usurper by the 
substitution of another 

The people believed bim, and_assiated by 
the King of Poland, be defeated Boria, who 
destroyed biunself. 

The son of Boris became czar, but was 
soon driven from the throne by the impos 
tor, who, in 1605, became czar by the gen- 
eral consent of the people. 

But bis ference tor and con- 
tempt of the Russian religion manners 
soon disgusted bis sub and he lst his 
life in 1686 at a tumult in Moscow. 


A curious case of successful impersona- 
tion was that of the sha:in Prince of Modena 
1748 During the war waged at that time 
with France, a young man of prepoesresing 
looks and imanners landed at Martinique 
with the crew of a French vessel that had 
been overtaken by an English cruiser. 

Asa stranger in distrem, be was 
ably received by the inbabitants of the isl- 
and ; but to ali questions put to bim as to 
his origin and whence be camhe be returned 
replies which, by their vaguemess, excited 
still more the curiosity of the questioners, 
A letter from him, and si “Est.” was 
put in the bands of the commandant of 
the place, at whose bouse he was staying. 

The commandant communicated the dis. 
covery to the Marquis d’Eragny, a French 
nobleman resident on the island. 

Alter deliberation, they concinded that 
the stranger must bs Renaud d’ Eat, here- 
ditary Prince of Modena. 

Two friends of the marquis knew the 
prince well by sight. 

They repaired to the commandant’s, and 
| immediately declared that the ranger was 
the prince. 

The Governor of the Windward Islands, 
much against his wiil, als» confirmed the 
impression. Tire governinent and revenues 
of the island were lisimediately given up w 
him, aud he lived there in regal spleudor 
for eight months. 

He then sailed for Europe, and was re- 
ceived at Seville with all the honors of 
rovalty. 

t was soon, however, discovered that 
the man was an mo be was arre: ted, 
found guilty of fraud and treasonabie 
practices, and sentenced to bard laber tor 
lite, 

So much, bowever, did the inhabitants 
ot Seville Lelieve in him that t was ocon- 
sidered necessary that the real prince shuuld 
show himself to make the imp «sure be- 
youd all doubt. 

In the eyes of manv, the counterfeit had 
considerably the advantage of the original 
in dignity and pleasing manners. 

—_—-—-—=[>> 2S --_ — 

TRAVELLING IN 1700.—The Virginia 
planter of the richer sort, who was said Ww 
liva with more show and luxury “than a 
country gentleman in England on an es- 
tate of three or tour thousand pounds a 
year,’ showed a strong liking for the 
Stately six-horse coach, With pestiilions : 
but it was not until 1720 that wheel car- 
riages were recognized in the legai price- 
list of the Virginia ferries. 

In the other colonies, also, the onach 
was valued as a sign of official or tamily 
dignity, and sone of the richer Carolin- 
ians carried “their luxury s far as to 
have carriages, horses, coachmen, and ail, 
iinported from England ;"’ but in Carolina, 
and everywhere north of Virginia, the 
light open “cbair’’ or the covered chaise 
was gouerally preterre. 

These were better suited for the rough- 
ness and sinuosity of the roads than the 
coach, 

The chaise was a kind of two-wheeled 
gig, having atop, and drawn sometimes 
by one and sometimes by two horses ; the 
chair had two wheels, but no tep; the 
sulky, which was much used, differed 
| from the chair chiefly in having roow for 
but one person. Ail these seem to have 
been hung on straps, or theorvugh braces, 
instead of springs. 

Boston ladies in the micdle of the eigh- 
teenth century took the air in chatses or 
chairs, with negro drivers. Bosten gentie- 
nen alse affected negro attendants when 
they drove their chairs or raie on saddie- 
borses. But in rural regions,from P--nnsyl- 
| Vania north ward, ladies touk delight in driv- 
ing about alone in open cbairs, to the 
amazeinent of European travelers, who 
deemed that a paradise in which women 
could travel without protection. Philadel- 
| phians were fond of a long, light, eovered 
wagon, with benches which would carry 8 
dozen persons in an excursion to the ooun- 
try. Sedan-chairs were occasionally used 
in the cities. The Dutch introduced sieighs 
into New York ata very early date ; bus 
sieighs for pleasure, though known in Boes- 
ton about 1700, only caine into general use 
in the northern provinces at a somewhat 
later period. The first stage wagon ia the 
Colonies was run fruin Trenton to New 
Brunswick, twice a week, during the sum- 
mer of 1738 It wasa linkin the tedious 
| land and water journey trom Philadelphia 

to New Yoak, and travelers were ,romieed 
that it would be “titted up with benches, 
and covered uver, 80 that passengers way 











’? 
of Warwick to escape from tne Tower, be etnies — oS oe 
was brought to tra! and hanged at Tyburn. QUEER ComMPaNY.—A company formed 
A wore Succesnt npostor was De:me- Inmdou to undertake the cleaning of 
trivueof Russ a, calle e Faise. The grand windows and houses employs none bat 
ke r cm » Bas witz Il., died in pensioners fromm the army and navy. 
m4, leaving tWO Sous. hese cleanersare favorites with the house 
rough t ° “pacity of The-dore, the keepers, who hold that life in the bar- 
elder, Boris, his brotuer-in-law, gradually ? racks and on shipboard gives the men bet- 
Seize the whole power ol! the State. To fur- | ter hKieas of neatness and housework thaa 


ther bisown ends, he murdered Demetriua, 
the younger brotuer of Theodure,and when 
the caar vied, in 1508, he forcibly 


, Ges-io-n of the throne, 


took pos. | 


are to ve found ainong maid-servanu. 
——_—_—_—- ¢ ; 
A Woman that eats onions can keep a 
j secret, 


So 
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TEE WELCOME HUME. 





BY XIMENA. 





Oh, come te the wild woud, 
The scene of out childhood, 
Where wood-pigeous’ notes through the foliage re- . 
~ od_ 
Where bracken and heather 
Groe tangied together, 
j Asé primroee and violet sprinkle the ground. 


As together we'll live the sweet home-iife of old. 


What softened reficction, 
What gay recolicction, 
Stral over cur memory, mingled with pain, 
Whee meeting the traces 
Ut édearty-ioved faces 
Of these whom on earth we shall ue'er see again ! 


Wheee geatie reproof held our spirits in awe. 
The father, who ruled us 
And rigidly schooled us 

In Latin, arithmetic, history, aud law, 


The suffering sister— 
How sorely we missed her— 
Hew we watched as she faded from day unto day, 
Her eptrit so lowly, 
Se cals and so holy, 
Tuli the Angel of Death bore our darling away. . 


Thea come to the wild wood, 
Oar playgroand in childhood, 
Theegh the feet of those loved ones will tread it no 
more ; 
Aoné sister end brother 
Be all to cach other 
That ts left of the happy old home-life of yore. 





NOTIONS OF POLITENESS. 

Some salutations by reason of their gro- | 
tesque exaggeration are calculated to im- 
press one with the liveliest feelings of won- | 
der and amusement. The Atricans, whose 
actions are for the most part of a burlesque 
description, naturally affect the farcical in | 
their interchanges of ceremonies. 

Their salutation consists of the most ludi- 
crows contortions, coupled with the absurd | 
usage of pulling the fingers till the joints 
crack, and when two ebony monarchs visit | 
they embrace in snapping the third finger | 
three times. 

Some nations seem to consider that they 
evince the most delicate attention and re- | 
spect im their greetings by the removal ot | 
some part of their wearing apparel, or by | 
temporarily appropriating some portion of | 
the dress of the ones greeted. The Ethio | 
pian will take the robe of another and fold 
it about his own waist, leaving his triend 
but scantily clad; while the Japanese re- 
moves his slipper when he meets a superior, 
exclaiming : *‘ Hurt me not! "’ and the peo- 
ple of Arracan their sandals in the street 
and their stockings in the house. 

The Philippine Islanders take possession 
of the hand cr foot of persons they salute 
and gently rest it against their own faces. 
| This ceremony among the Laplanders takes 
the form of app'ying their noses with some 
force against the saluted one’s and treating 
him to a species of battering-ram greeting. 
According to Dampier, the people of New 
Guinea have a more polite and picturesque 
way of exchanging this kind of civility, 
which they do by placing on their heads 
the leaves of trees, as being, it may be as- 
sumed, symbolica] of peace and good tel- 
lowship. 

Other salutations are of so complex a na- 
ture that this form of politeness is most de- 
cidedly irksome, and can only be acquired 
after the most assiduous practice. 

Speaking of the custom of the inhabit- 
ants of an island in the Straits of the Sound, 
a French traveler tells us that ‘‘they raised | 
his left foot, which they passed over his 
right leg, and from thence over his face.”’ 
He, however, omits to enlighten us 
whether he had received previous instruc- 
tion aad training before taking part in this 
singular proceeding ; but the effect on a 
middle-aged gentleman of aldermanic pro- | 
portions in performing such an acrobatic 
salutation off hand would not, one would 
imagine, be unattended with awkward re- 
sults. 

Although not so difficult of accomplish- 
ment, the inhabitants of the Philippines are 
lovers of a somewhat complex attitude in 
their salutations, which consist in bending 
the body as cluse as p> wsible to the earth 
placing the palm of hands on 
wy 











the the 


cheeks, and then s! raising one foot in 
the air, w.th the knees bent 

But perhaps the most curious of all is 
the custom of salutation after eneezing, rele- | 
vant to which an amusing account is given | 


of the efiect which attends the sneezing of | 


| In Poland the 


: 
| the King of Monomotapa. It is said that 


“those who are near his person when this 
takes place, salute him in so loud a tone 
that persons in the ante-chamber hear it, 
and join in the acclamation ; in the adjoin- 
ing apartments they do the same till the 


noise reaches the street and becomes pro. | 


pagated throughout the city, so that, at 


» each sneeze uf his Majesty results a horrid 


cry trom the salutations of many thou- 
sands of his vassals."’ 

Bat, perhaps, the climax of absurdity is 
reached when the King of Sennaar in- 
dulges in this luxury, for the whole of the 


courtiers turn their backs on him, and loud. . 


ly smack their richt thigh. 

The Turks cross their hands, place them 
on their hearts, and bow, exclaiming, ‘‘Be 
under the care of God !"" “‘Forget me not 
in thy prayers!"’ ‘‘Thy visits are as rare as 
fine days !"’ an ancient greeting, as it is by 
po means applicable to their present coun- 
try. 

The Romans, in ancient times,exclaimed: 
“Wha: doest thou?’ ‘Be healthy,’’ or 
“Be strong !"’ when it was customary to 
take up children by the ears and kiss them. 
Italians, on meeting, kiss the hands of la- 
dies to whom they are related, with the 
strange inquirv : 
Manillas bend their bodies, place their 
hands upon their cheeks, raise one leg and 
bend the knee. 


**How does she stand?’ | 


Persians salute by inciining neck over | 


neck, and then cheek to cheek, with the 
extravagant greeting: ‘‘Is thy exalted 
high condition good?’’ ‘‘May thy shadow 
never be less!" and ‘Peace be unto thee !"’ 
inhabitants bow to the 
ground, with the significant inquiry . ‘‘Art 
thou gay?’ and ‘How do you live on?’ 
“Be well!’ and an exclamation which 
means literally, ‘‘“God be with you!’ The 
Hollanders, with their proverbial love of 
good living, salute their friends by asking : 


| “Howdo you fare?’ ‘“‘Have you had a 


good dinner?’ 


Laplanders, when they meet on the ice, 


Bengal- 
humble 


Bo- 


press their noses firmly together. 
ese call themselves ‘‘the most 
slaves" of those they desire to salute. 


hemians kiss the garments of the persoa | 


the wish to honor. Siamese prustrate them- 
selves belore superiors, when a servant ex. 
amines whether they have been eating any 
thing offensive. If so, they are kicked out; 
if not, they are picked up. 

oc <a - 


_ Brains of Bold. 


Good morals and good manners are sworn 
friends. 

Time is but the foam of the tathomless 
ocean of eternity. 

The very first step towards action is the 
death-warrant of doubt. 

Riches are blind, and render men blind 
« ho set their affections on them. 

We shoald treat a keen man as we would 
a razor—castiousciy and tenderly, or we are sure to 
bleed. 

If we had lost our own chief good, other 
people's good would remain, and that Is worth try- 








ing for. 

A penitent’s tear is an undeniable ambas 
sador, and pever returns frum the throne of grace 
unsatiséed. 

Good is slow ; itclimbs. Evil is switt:; 
it descends. Why should we marve! that it makes 
great progress im a short time 7 


Faith, patience, heroic love, devout cour- 


— 


Femuninities. 


FAasculinities. 





A woman's tears soften a man's heart— 
her Satteries his bead. . 

Old women act as ushers in some of the 
best theatres in Holland and other Dutch cities. 

Barn trolics, tor which unique and pretty 
invitations are issued, are fashiouabie diversions of 
the seasun. 


A tew days ago, at a ball in Basle, Swit. | 


seriand, a voung giri fell ina faint and died a few 
minetesafier. Cause—a tightly-laced corset. 


Little girl, to grocer: ‘‘Mamma wants a 
pound of figs, siz bananas and some potatoes. I'll 


take the Ogs 20d bananas with me, so they won't get 
lost.** 


A beautiful form is better than a beauti- 


ful face: a beaatifel behavior Is better than a beautl- — 


ful form: it gives a higher pleasure than statues and 
piciures; it is ine Guest of the Gne arts. 


A plate has been discovered in whicha pie 
can be baked without burning, while the mistress of 
the house is Gnishing her novel, and the cook is hav- 
ing a few last words with the policeman. 


Mrs. Quilter: ‘You may cut me off a 
sample, and itl see mv dremater and send for 
what I need."* Infant terror: **‘Why, ma, that's 
Just what you said in all the other stores.*' 


It is not permitted a Mexican to ride in 
he is be- 
is always 

‘tailing 


the same carriage with a woman to whom 
trothed. This is probably 
more or tese danger of people iu a carriage 
out.** 


A resident of Bancombe county, N. C., 
has had a dish of peanuts placed on the dinner-table 
for dessert every dav for thirty vears—since the time 
when his wite Gret declared ber partiality for the 


berauee there 


iruft. 
Among the applicants for divorce in 


182, 
iwo 


Newport, K.1.. isa young woman who, in 
when only fourteen vears oid, married a vouth 
years her senior. The couple were attending sclivol 


at the time. 


Men's friendships tor one another are al 
wavs more or less shaped by a Dusiness feeling : wo- 
men’s for men are generosicy itself, Happy the nan 
who has a woman fur his [riend—thrice happy who 
has her in his wife. 


Gold paper hearts and dried rosebuds 
wrapped in magnolia leaves, are placed, by vistors 
to the tomb of Juliet, at Verona, in the little hollow 
where the fair head of Komeo'’s sweetheart bad lain 
against the cold marbic. 


Elizabeth Thomas, of Pine Grove, this 
State, celebrated ber loth birthday anniversary, re- 
cently, and next morning while walking on the rall- 
road, she was ron down by a coal train at Lorberry- 


| ville, and instantly killed. 


| 





age, gentleness, are not to be forined when there are | 


no duubts, ao irritativns, ne difficulties. 


Character is notcutin marble—it is not 
something solid and unalterable. It is something liv- 


| img and changing, and may become diseased as our 


buddies do. 

Useful knowledge can have no enemies, 
except the ignorant: it cherishes youth, delights the 
aged, isan ornament in prosperity, aod ylelds com- 
fort in adversity. 

Do good for your own satisfaction, and 
do not care what fullows. Be the cause of grey hairs 
to no one : aevertheless, for the truth, gray hairs 
are to be disregarded. 

We cannot take delight in a mind that 
lies dormant and loert. for, whatever may be ite lat- 
ent powers, they will always remain latent, and 
therefore be valucies+. 

Prejudices are like the knots in the glass 
of our windows. They alter the sha) of everything 
wee to lo -k at 

ngs crovked, and everything indistinct. 


that +e ct through them they make 
straight t 
N J gifts 


sP r the lack mental energy, € 


endowments, or advantages can 
er make 
face awa aa 6 


e | a.’ ana Bu 


— } a 
sort of wrong deed of 


aione 


There is B which 
a man cans bear the pusishment you cannot 
lyolate yourself, and say that the evil which is ia 
you shall nut spread,..Men's lives are as thoroughly 
blended with cach other as the air they breathe ; evil 
spreads as pecessarily as discase. 


| hope to make some designs a2 popular craze. 


| It is said one French Orm makes waz, the 


The death of “‘H. H.,"’ the talented poet 
and authoress, was caused by the high French heel 
on the shoes she wore. In June, 1844, she ieli downa 
flight of stairs at Colorado Springs aud suffered from 
a compound fracture of her lex. 


A little girl who patronized the street 
care in Rome, Gea. under the luopression 
that she was dropping uickels in the missionary boxes 
to help the poor heathen, now wants the company to 
retund, having discovered her mistake. 


A tender hearted womanin Athens, Ga., 
has brought ap a large family without ever subject- 
ing one of its members to the discipiine of the slip- 
perorthe rod, Theworly punishment she adininis- 
ters is a dow of castur-oll and rhubarb. 


A new Presbyterian Church at Carroll, 
la., bas just been dedicated free from debt, which 
has a uevel arrangement forthe aceommodation of 
auditorium are cur- 
rocking- 


recentiv, 


babies. Thecerners of the 
tained off, and behind each are cradles anid 
chairs. 

A young wife lately lost her husband, 
who was about seventy years old. *‘Kut how did you 
happen to marry a man of thatage **' asked one of 
her friends. **‘Why.°* said the young widow, ‘“‘yva 
see L only bad the choice between two old men, and, 
of course, | tuok the oldest. ”" 


A new toy that will interest the children 
**house that Jack bullt."* It ‘s « house with 
Bight kKuotbs are placed at the base 
bali 


is the 
eight windows. 
of the house, and as these are struck with a 
rolled by the players, one of the celebrities of Jack's 


house appears at each corresponding window. 


Good and healthy girls are alinost always 
No hive 
heroine complete if a “‘ringing 
from the list of her charms: and in reai lite the girls 
who de not laugh pow and theu are seldon, trusted or 
Piven beauty will not 


cheertal list would cousider his youthful 


laugh’ were omitted 


jikhed oy their companions 
save them. 

The lady reader in quest of a birthday 
will te 
glad to be informed as io the latest fashion in) pins, 
stud«, and sleewe-linkse The-e are in go.d, enameled 
with white, nothiog more gor les+ than the reproduc- 
white, of @yured with 


present fora male wember « f her family, 


tion of a linen button, all 
very emal!l patterns. 

Two things are being tried by the station- 
erstu make #ak wore expensive and 
They are begioniug use thimbles to bear seals, and 
Then 
scented wakes are being imported from Paris, witha 
and costly. 
perfume 
a room auc last for 


fashionabie. 


variets of colors, more of less des rattle 


of which, when burning, wili Bi! 
hours aheut the envelupe. 


A good recipe for scent powder to be | 
far Gner than any | 


used for ward: vbes, bones, ete., 


mixture suid at the sbhope, isthe f-lliowing : Corian- 
der, orris rvot, rose leaves, and aromati calamn ua, 
each one cunee : lavender Gowers, two ounces 
lium woot, one fourth of adirachm.musk, five grains 
These are to be mized and reduced tua ree pow 
| I sore * . a f fragra Sow 

~ a 4 
he 2 ad 

. 4 ad © o 

it is easier than that In frief, « this at 

you will invite me to spend 8 mor in your father's 
house previous & our marriage ‘Uf course, cer- 
tainly: but #hy do you make such 8s strange re- 
quest?" *‘Well, I wieb to learn ¢ wk like your 
mother. 


| A Northwestern editor declines to marry 
bocause great men's sous bardiy ever amount  any- 
thing. 


The late Emory A. Storrs, the Chicago 
lawyer, had neckties ior a bouby, never weariag une 
a second time. 


An old bachelor of Washington, Ga., Da- 
| vid Derricott, married a @-year-old bride there, re- 
cently. The groom is years old. 


A young married couple ot Monticello 
| recently visited the bride's parents, and remained 
s long that the old gentleman gave them a cow to 
get rid of them. 


You may have a good mind, a sound 
judgment, a vivid imagination, of a wide reach of 
thought and views, but you can never become distin- 
guished without severe application. 


‘What is a pessimist, papa ?'’ asked a ho- 
tel-keeper’sson, ‘A pessimist, my boy, isa man 
who would find fanlt «ith beaven, if he ever gut 
there,’’ replied the experienced Boniface. 


Captain Orlando B. Hall and wife, of 
Bridgeport, Conun., have celebrated their golden 
wedding by setting off, with « horse and pharton, to 
drive over the route they followed on their bridal 
tour Ofty years ago. 


Nervous old gent, who had just arrived 
from the city to try farm life for his health, to one of 
the farm boys: ‘Confound itall, [wish you would 
| tell that fellow to take off these squeaking shoes,"' 
| Boy—‘ ‘That's no squeakin’ shoes it's pop a sing- 
oa*,** 

A sharper has been going around New 
promising to employ residents to do 
Fach applicant was to send him 
This many people aid, only to 





Haven, Conn., 

writing at home. 
, ten cents for paper. 

reeeive in retura two cheap pase-bovks anita lew cir- 
culars. 

“What was the trouble at church this 
morning ?" inquired one Dakota citizen of snother: 
‘LT anderstand there was a row.’* ‘Oh, it didn't 
amounttoanything. Some of the members iu the 
back pews threatened to shout the minister unless he 


| *poke louder—Cthat was om. ** 


/ The opium pill-box, a tiny box of silver, 
! is ac common In Persia as the snuff-box« was once with 
lus. Many men of forty among the epper and middie 
classes use opium. They take trom a grain to a 
grain and a hall, divided intotwo pills, one In the 
afternoou, and one at night. Travelers very orten 


use it, 


The unusual occurrence of twin sisters 
marrying twin brothers took place near Myers, Ky., 
the home of the brides’ tather, a week of so ago, The 
brides are aged nineteen and the grooms twenty- 
seven years, The brothers resemble each other In 
alinost every respect, while with the sisters Just the 
opposite is the case. 


Etiquette in Rome is very strict as to one 
point ; itis net considered proper for alady to take 
the aria of a genticwman Ina Cath be Chearch. In 
walking about St. Peter's, the gatdes mention this 
to the couples who lnmocently stroll arm-lo-arm 
looking at the statues, pletures, altars, and freacoce 
of that wonderful Interior. 


He leaned over the piano,and gazed upon 
her face enraptured, asshe sang. Indeed, so lutense 
andl absorbed were lis eves (astened upon her coun- 
tenance that a friend remarked in alow tone: ‘You 
seein lost.’’ “Oh, ne Daln’t lost," he whispered, 
“T filled her back Leeth about ten mouths ago, and 
I’m observing how the filing laste."* 

Mr. Moses I. Ward, of Pelham, Masa, 
bought adog for three dollars three and 
has Just sold the animal for five deliars, but as, la the 
joterim, Mr. Ward has hat te pas sia doullare for H- 
censes, and damages of Alty duilarsand sixty-five 
dollars to persons bitten by the cur, there Is not ae 
much profit io the transaction as one might think, 


In Ogden, Utah, a curfew law bas been 
oundedataorol. WM, eee 
hove and 
giris under sixteen yeare of age, un ess accompanted 
vier provided with 


veare ag 


adopted, The belle are 
cording to the season, andafter that hour 


by a parent, a guardian, of a fries 
a permit, are liable to arrest for 
timilar law isin operation in Sacramento, Mary seville, 


aud Colusa, Cal., andin Reno, New 


missle meant A 


The painters, eculptors and engravers of 


Dresden and Dusseldorf have decided by a great ma. 


jority to discard the inelegant costume which charac- 


terizes the ctvilization of the pregent centar andto 
returu to the picturesque gatteents that the (cerman 
artiste wore lu the seveuteruth comters It le ahont 
the same costume that Kutens wore black velvet 


breeches, marine blue stoeking*, @ veivet veet trim- 


med with red slik anda large teit bat. 


A kind-hearted man in Atlanta. Ga, no 





theing a curious attachment between a child and 
toad, thought to amuse the child by wetting Linn some 
intelligent toags. His advertisement tin the morning 
paper fortwo dozen toads, browsht ty his deor ea 
continaal stream of tvuad merchants blasting fof two 
whole dasa, and offering wim tead. by the Lunsdred, 
iu bag, sacks, Haskete, buckets and pails Hiskind- 
ness ja the toad line istuw Lemperesd Uy di-retion. 
Private Jones had just received his full 
cowmplemeat of forty lasties, amcrdet te him by the 
| pnilitary code of the da Furty laehes are nut to be 


fevitly 


sy she 
he «milled o 


trified with, but Private Jones +s 
thing humourous in the sitmather Pir-t 
andtienhe & sf ' into ruare of 


cheery smile, 
This was netther dis inline nor common- 
vou ltaughiog at?" Ine 


replied the #i- 


| laughter. 
| sense. **What on earth are 
| quired the eMficer, *‘Laughing at * 


Jier: ‘‘vou’d laugh if vou kuew as uch eas I do, 
captain Laugh—why, du you stevw what you've 
been doling? Yuu ve eu Boggiug * eroug maal’’ 
It is, indeed, a great thing tv have a Boe suse of hue 
mur 
A colored man, named Green, of Elbe- 
fea fur t Mis . eceatly io 
i at - . ? ile 
e 

w ‘ 
t " - . f ascot” ¢ 
ary pete, 
(,reen Gua neta « ned him 
that the name of te . « was Mary trues. 
(setting it ple vroad eat a ¢.U reen t(rivmphe- 
antly returned, proucu Liewnee, and went on his 


} Way rejuiciug 
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Margaret Vernon. 


BY KE. LINWOOD SMITH. 


\| R. Vernon had been childless for years, 
4 


——_—— 





when little Margaret caine to him. It 
was a great disappointinent to beth 
mrenta, that the little stranger was nota 
xv, but they loved her none the less, 
fndeed, they made an idol of their beau- 
tital ehild. 

Thetitle of “Lady Margaret’’ had been 
given her by the nurse ere the little one 
was fully a month eld. 

Her constant companion was the garden- 
er's little son Joseph. 


He was such aaspirited, bandsome, be- 


witching boy, that no wonder the cry «ft 
arose to Mr. Vernon's lips— 
“Why could not such arson bave been 


given ime?” . 

Joseph Grey was tive years old 
Ladv Margaret’stiny fingers clasped tightly 
hia. 

Her very first anule was given to him. 

Joseph it was whe guided her footsteps in 
the first attempts to walk, encouraged anil 
coaxed ber lisplag words, and almost: went 
wild with delight when the pretty ruby lips 
apoke plainly - 

Jose.” 

When the little lady was seven years old, 
a governess was obtained for her, Every 
morning, seated beside ber in the seclwool- 
room, Jose was found. 

It was iny little lady's will to have him 
there and both parents and teacher were 
well pleased to have it ao, 

So the years wenton until Lady Margaret 
reached her twelfth vear. 

Mra. Vernon's bealth, never robust, bad 
been steadily declining since her daughter's 
birth. 

Hier physician insisted that shesbould try 
the influence of another and # litthe mulder 
cline. 

Mr. Vernon, leaving the home in charge 
of Josie'’s father, carried his wife and daugh- 
ter to the south of France. 

Fach fortoight oroeught letters from Mrs. 
Vernon, and for the first two years they al- 
ways pladdened Josie'’s heart with messayes 
from the little lady to her playmate, 

The third year the poor boy wasulften dis- 
appommted. 

Lady Margaret seldom then sent a word 
of retnembranece, 

At length that stopped, 

All mention of ber name with 
Joseph bad now ceased entirely. 

Mra. Vernon's health was not improved, 
as they had boped, by the chanye. 

ludeed she grew #o much weaker they 
dared vot even attempt (he homeward jour- 
ney. 

And so they lingered abroad forfive more 
years. 

Then 
home, 

Three months previous they had placed 


regard to 


Margaret and her father came 


the loved formeoin the graveyard of Tou- 
lotise. 

Tenderly Mr. Grey soothed the motLer- 
lems yirl. 


She, too, poor woman, had had her sor- 
row, 

‘Jessie's father had 
during their absence, 

(rently raising the 
eaicdd — 

“Here is your old playmate waiting to 
welcome vou home, Lady Margaret." 

Fondly and proudly the mother’s eyes 
rested on her eon as he came forward, his 
handsome face beawing with the joy her 
coming bad brought hii. 

“Thank ¢rod for your safe 
mv little lady.” 

Ah, the ioved tithe burst forth, although 
be had thouglt to say— 

“Miss Vernon.” 

“For she isa young lady now, and you 
must never forget that, my boy. She tmiust 
be called Misa Vernon,” Joseph's moter 
had said onlv a few hours betore, 

And when the beautiful stately maiden 
raised her eves, there was astartied ex 
pression in them that the poor youth scarce 
understood. 

“Thank vou, lam glad to be at home 
again,’ she said in suswer to hisglad greet 
ing, plactog ver hand in his, 

“As if we had parted only a few days or 
hours before,” Joseph said, in an agony of 
disappointinenut. 
these vears of weary wailily. 
bave given vears of lileto baye heard those 
aweet lips may ‘Josie.’ Butiny little lady is 
Miss Vernon now, And I—let ine not for- 
get—l amoniy the gardener’s son," 

Althe same hour, in her own room; Mar- 
garet wasthinking of that meeting, and 
sald to herself — 

“Yes, I might have been more kind. He, 
too, bas lad hissorrow., And noteven when 
the news of his father’s death camo, did 
I send one word of syimpatby to bin. Ah, 
that we were still children together! What 
is bore without mother and Joseph? The 


passed from earth 


Lowed head, she 


return home, 


one gone; the othert) be put aside. Yes, 
yea, better commence tue bitter task at 
once,” 


Vernon's return, Jo- 
presence in the 
Inspection 


The day after Mr. 
seph Grey requested his 
library, where be placed for his 


a book neatly mid accurately kept, of the 
expenditures and receipts during lis ab- 
Bence. 

“Why. my bev, it 1s excellently well 
dlone, but vou bawe take! a ywreut leal «of 
UlltieCemaary tre . Ll es ined to your 
go" j at r wal t ake t 
place ear expenses Guring v alow 
But | ou [ al » 1LHess, a 7 v¢ iy 
boy we have al ir sorrow I 
scarcely feel like attending to business, 


You can't tell me how we stand; what ip- 


debtedness 7" 


when | 
noble brow, 





| 
| 








“Such a greeting aller all | 
Ou, | would | 


| too bard. 


| call you differently. 
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“you'll see here that I bave placed t» your 


| There was a long conversation, ans 


account one thousand pounds,” banding a 


bunk book. 

“Impossible! Why, ny bor—' 

Here he stopped, took off his glasses, 
wiped them, and looking intently at Jo- 
seph, he said— 

“You are no longer a boy. 
you Joseph?” 

Joseph answered, smilingly— 

‘Twenty-one, six mouths ago.” 

Ayain arose the ery in Judge Vernon's 
heart. 

“Ob, why could not such a son have been 
given mo?” 

“Joseph, thataum I shall immediately 
trausferto you. It is justly yours,"’ Mr. 
Vernon siid, handling back the books, 

“No, air, Leannot permit that,” said the 
young tnan, proudly. 

How handsome he looked. 

And though his inanner was deeply = re- 
specttul, there was a4 flush that mantled the 
a light in bis eye that Mr. 
Vernon understood, and thought— 

“How proud he's! Oh, that there were 
more like hin—George Mason, for instance, 
Then Teould give my Margaret vo bim, 
feeling confident of her bappiness.” 

“Well, Joseph, vou have plans for the 
future; of course you cannot stay here. Ke- 
gretas I shall to lowe you, I would send 
vou forth, T feel sure, toa path of honor and 
distinetion. Can I belp you?” 

Joseph caught his hand, and pressing it 
wartuly, answoered— 

“Toank you, dear sir, both for your offer 
gocd—nav, flattering opinion; You 
I heard you say you should 
I should like to 


llow 


ani 
can help me, 
resume your legal duties, 
read law with vou.’ 

“With much pleasure,my boy. Then we 
shall not be separated vet awhile. I see 
plainly bow much knowledge you have 
gained during my absence. You have 
stuied hard—you must have.” 

” + a . - oo 

“Indeed, my little lady, Timust learn to 
I scarcely can believe 
my own eyes, you have grown so tall and 


womanly. But tive years bring great 
changes. Look at Josie,” 
There was pride in the mother’s voice 


and eyes, 

*Yos, you may well be proud of Josie, 
nurse, I suppose he isa great favorite with 
the young girls?’’ Margaret said. 

“Ab, yes, indeed, aud there is more than 
one whose eves would indeed brighten at 
his Coming. But he only cares for his 
books. Every spare hour be is in the li- 
brary." 

The anxious look gave way.and Margaret’s 
beautiful eyes were full of peace as she 
turned to meet Joseph. 

“The tirst flowers and fruit of the season, 
Miss Vernon,” he said, holding towards her 
a bouquet of roses and violets, and placing 
on the table a basket of straw berries, 

“How beautiful ! Thank you,” she said. 

Placing the flowers in a vase, she turned 
away. 

“She might have put them in ber own 
rooin,” sighed Joseph. “But I will not 
grieve for this. She is not altogether in- 
different tome. She called ine Josie, She 
cannot have forgotten—no, she remembers 
—that she is Miss Vernon, and the differ- 
ence—nay, the distance, between us,”’ 

Indeed alter that day the distance seemed 
to widen, 

Mra. Girey, who during the absence of the 
family, bad oceupied apartments in the 
Vernon mansion, a few days after their re- 
turn went back to the gardoner’s little cot- 
tape. 

A few weeks after this, Joseph Grey was 
inthe library at Mr. Vernon's request, 
copying «a legal document, when the door 
opened, and Margaret and ber father en- 
tered. 

“Can you give your fathers few moments 
mv dauguter? Since your young friends 
have been here, | bardiy get a look at you, 
or have vou a motment all to mynelf.”’ 

“Ohl you dearest of fathers, do not be 
jealous, Do vou not Know that you will 
have me all alone to yourself as long as you 
live?” Margaret said, clasping her aris 
about his neck and pressing 
his. 

“No, no love. IT want to talk to you about 
this very thing. I have a letter froin George 
Mason. You iwust read it, aud give me bis 
anawer,”” 

More rapidly went Joseph's pen. 

Louder the scratching on the paper. 

He could not get out without passing 
them, 

He hoped they would hear hin. 

fle was revolving in his inind what to do 
when Margaret said— 

“T shall never marry, father." 

An exclamation of pain, almost simulta- 
neously with which Margaret, in «a low, 
warning voice, said—*Pather!" and Joseph 
Grey came forward, 

“What is it, Joseph® You are ill, surely.” 

“No, dear sir. A sudden and sharp pain 
Which T hope will not be conmtinual,”’ Jo- 
sepl answered. 

“Ah, 1 know you have been working 
There’ go botme and rest, my 
bow." 

As Joseph passed Margaret, he raised his 
eves to hers, 

She could not have 
ey look. 

Tet turning away, she said 


mistaken the wild, 


“TT will try t) make you happy, father.” 
Diateveninyg Joseph (rrev announced to 
Mr. Vert his intent f leaving home 
ext ay 
~ ~ ’ oy - y “ 4 
anu: pained, the udge suid 
“No, sir. I've been tenditg for several 
weeks to tell you; but I dreaded so inuch 


Speaking of 


thm separation I have delayed 
Joseph an- 


it until the latest tmoment,” 


“On the contrary, sir,’'Joseph interposod, | swered, with tuuch feeling. 


her lips to | igh J 
| band over her Leart to stilt its wild, tuinui- 


old are | 








1 the | 


judge concluded by saving— 

“) will say good-bye tonight. I may net | 
be upin the morning. Write to ine, and 
call on me it lean belp you, Feel as ifyou 
were applying to your father, Joseph; and 
now God bless you.” 

Early the next morning a wild ery arose 
in the Vernon mansion. 

Mr. Vernon's spirit had fled. 

> 7 * * * . 


The bour for Joseph's departure caine. 

He had watebed an opportunity for 
finding Margaret alone to say god -byo. 

Paler than the pale girl before him, be 
approached her. 

“Miss Vernon, I am going. 
to say good-bye.” 

Hhe rained ber eyes, to meet a world of 
love in his, 

Quickly her own drooped, and as he took 
ber hand, sbe said— 

‘“(jo0d-bye.”’ 

“And that is all.” 

Sue disengaged her band, and turned 
away. 

The door closed after him. 

A moient more, and she hid her face 
ainid the cushions of the sofa, and with a 
moan of agony, cried— 

“Alone! alone! All gone now!” 

“My little lady !"’ 

She sprang up to see Joseph bending over 
her. 

“Why are you here ?”’ she asked reproach- 
fully. 

“Why? To pledge my heart, iny life to 
you! Totell you my proud lady, that I 
will win you! Heaven will reward such 
love as mine. I ask no word of hope now. 
But I shall work and pray, and you may 
know that Iain waiting for you to bid ne 
‘coine,’ "” 

“Go! oh, go!” she cried, beseechingly. 

He turned, hesitated, and sprang forward 
to catch her to his heart—to hold her there 
an instant only, press bis lips to ber brow, 
and ery— 

‘God bless and keap you, my 
life!’ and passed from her sight. 

If Joseph contided his love to his mother, 
she yave no intimation whatever of it to 
Margaret. 

Jinmediately after her son's departure, 
Mrs, Girey becaine again an inmate of Mar- 
garet’s home. 

Then, asa guest and esteemed friend, 
Margaret never again addressed her by the 
old title of “nurse.” 

Margaret seldom went into society, but 
George Mason continued his visits. 

Joseph in his tar home, knew of this, but 
his faith never grew less, 

From letters to his mother, Margaret 
only knew of bis good health and good 
spirits, 

Thus the months grew into years. 

Then from the journals she learned of 
Joseph's rapidly growing popularity. 

Of his advance to one and another posi- 
tion of greater importance, 

Five years past—oh, such long, weary 
years to the waiting hearts at home, 

In answer to his mother’s oft-repeated 


I have co:ne 


love, ny 


-ery—‘*My boy, coine to me,’ he would 


write— 

“Not yet can I come, 
I might.” 

Margaret alone understood this, 

George Mason at length despairing of 
winning Margaret, had transferred his 
affections to her dearest friend, a beautiful 
little blonde,whose loving nature soon coin- 
forted him for any disappointment he 
might have suffered, 

Eagerly Ma: garet watched the papers to 
know of Joseph's upward career, und at 
length she wrote— 

“Come, your mother is ill.” 

Ah, dia ever so few words bring so much 


Would to Heaven 


| of joy and sorrow comnbined? 


Weary with long watching in the sick- 
rooin, Margaret stole out to wait for Jo. 
sepli's coming. 

“It in his eyes T tind the same old look, 
the love of years shall find its own. Oh, 
iy love Suall have a joyful greeting,” she 


| said. 


slow, 


— 


Watching, waiting, eager, she pressed her 


tuous beating. 

“Oh, why does he not come? 
detain bim?” 

Wearily she sank back, her beart filled 
With fears, 

Presently a murmur of hushed 


What cap 


! voices, 
cautious steps; and the dreadful 
words—“dving or dead,” then reacted her 
ear. 

Then she heard of a frightful eollision 
and when the door opened, sbe sprang up 
with a cry of agony— 

"Ob, my love, my love! you must not 
aie, 

“Die? Why, yeu have been dreaming 
ny darling. No, dear love, I have just 
new begun to live,” Joseph said, holding 
her closer to bis heart,as he read in ber eyes 
ali the love for which he had waited and 
worked, 

When Joseph had spent an hour, cheer- 
ing and :naking well lis mother, he coaxed 
Maruaret away, to whisper in her ear— 

“My lady, do vou know, you have not 
sail tomeeven one little word of love, 





save those from a terrible dream. Oh, my 
love isa proud little lady still,’ be said 
playfully raising her face, inore beautiful 
than ever, now flushed with jor, 


He was more than sat stied, when she 
piaced her nand 1 tis, « 1 said 
‘Yes, Ia r ter now than ever fe 
hye 4 ah! ‘ Sna Ail W - 
t > EL: 
i o > 
Pleasant to the taste and surprisingly quick 


In relleving Cougiis and Colds, it is wot ut 
all strange that Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup bas 
displaced 80 many oilér Cough remedies, 














WHAT'S TO READ! 





quently made when ascholarly man is 

under discussion, How abaurd such 
4 statement is will appear when the tact is 
inentioned that in the Congressional til-rary 
at Washington there are over 600,000 y.j. 
umes, If t! ey wore placed side by side tix y 
would fili «a siel{ tit miles lenny. Ifa 
man started to read tins collection at tie 
rate of one volume a day, it would take him 
1,650 vears to get threagh., 

And while the would be at work on this 
vast library the printers would be turning 
out more than 15,000 new books # yeur, 
From these figures it will Leseen that it is 
idle to think of reading everything, oreven 
to read all the best books, The greatest 
readers among onr distinguished men have 
had their faverite books, which they read 
and re-read. 

Certain books in our language are cillid 
classics. ‘They are models of myleand tu! 
of ideas and illustrations. Modern writers 
go to those old authors and get lumps of 
solid gold which they proceed to beat out 
very thin. Why should we take the yold 
leaf article when we can gu tothe original 
nines ond get solid nugyets? The oid no. 
vels are the best. 

The old poets bave rarely been equalled, 
Two many of our books are written hastily 
t» sell. ‘They are of an inferior quality 
and cannot profitusin any way. A tan, 
therefore, need not be ashamed to gay that 
he bas not read the last book, When forty 
new books appear every day it 18 inipossibie 
to read thei all. 

_——_— OS 

Ayer’s Hair Vigor keepsthe hair fresh 
and bright. It not ouly restores the color, 
but imparts gloss and luxuriance to faded 
and gray hair. 


| | E has read everything, is a remark fre- 





Oue Experience of Many. 


Ilaving experienced a great deal of 

‘Trouble’ from indigestion, so much so 
that I came near losing my 

Life! 

My trouble always came after eating 
any food— 

However light 
And digestible, 

For two or three hours at a time T had to 
go through the most 

Excruciating pains, 

“And the only way I ever got’’ 

‘“Reliet”’ 

Was by throwing up all ny stomach con- 
tained !! No one can conceive the pains | 
had to go through, until 

“At ‘ast ?”’ 

I was taken! 
I lay in bed and 

Could eat nothing ! !! 

My sufferings were so that I called two 
doctors to give me something that would 
stop the pain. 

Their efforts were no good to me. 

At last I heard a good deal 

“About your Hop Bitters ! 

And determined to try them.”’ 

Got a bottle—in four hoursT took the con- 
tents of 

One! !!1! 

Next day I was out of bed, and have not 
seen a 

“Sick !"’ 

Hour, from the same cause, since. 

I have recommended it to hundreds of 
others. You have no such 

‘‘Advocate as I am.”’ 

GEO. KENDALL, Allston, Boston, Mass. 


“So that tor three weeks 


Downright Cruelty. 
To permit yourself and family to 
“Suffer !’’ 
With sickness when it can be prevented 
and cured so easily 
With Hop Bitters !! ! 





BF None genuine without a Sunech of green Hops 
on the white label. Shun all the vile, polronvus stuff 
with ‘‘Hop** or **Hops** in their name. 


———— 








We will send to any person 180 
ecomte rnd ozetimental 
and ballads, o/d and sew, ior 









N Te ia silver 
it “Tn i great iNestrated 
ot ai. > teet ents, 
. Address 





Linn a bof 
Y 0 J guises apld rant in bee tee $2, 


Vings, seat Free to an 
« chance ofa lifetime, a wri at once 
LYNN & CO.,769 Broadway, New York. 
JHONETIC SHORTHAND, 
Method for Scli-lustruction. 
Special Instruction by Mail, @. Bend stamp for 


Gegoodey 
Price, $1.0. 
“pecimen Payes, ete. 


W. W. OSGOODBY, 


BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


















Publisher, Rochester, N. Y 


AGENTS oin money collecting Family Pictures to es 
fad large ; all styles. Pictures guaranteed. Special 
ucements. EMPIRE COPYING CO.,-961 Canal Street, N ¥. 


rcontalning 51 samples of new 
Sample Book cera ings wer ue 
rPREE! Centerbr. ok Card Co., Centerbrook, Ct 


6 C tsfe" 51 New Chromo, Scrap & Gold Edge 
en Scars. Essex Card Works, Ivoryton, (Ct. 


wih . Ree satlec Bh > pStna salt se eee 
900 New Scrap Pictures & Agent's Alburo of Card 
Samples for luc. Steam Card Works, Hartford, Ct. 
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’ Recent Book Issues. 


“The Dark House,’’ 2 * Geo, M. Fenn, a 
| 








very interesting sry. we autlior of the 

“Dark House” is one of the inost accoin- | 

plished writers of the day, and anvthing 
| pew from his graphic peu is always wel- 

comed by a list of admiring readers on both 

sides of the Atlantic. A. N. Marquix& Co,, 
| Publishers, Chicago, Ill. Price 25 cents, 

“The First Three Years of Childhood,” 
a study of iniant psychology, by Bernard 
Perez. Edited and translated by Alice M. 
Christi, translator of, “Child and Child Na- 
ture,” with an introduction by James Sully, 
M. A., Author of “Outlines of Psychology,” 
etc. Tris work claiim to treat copiously of 
the various phaser of child-life and to 
abound with practical hints on the proper 
training of the very youny, forming a prac- 
tical guide to the parent and the teacher. 
We question i# utility outside of a pliysi- 
cian’s bands in any case, and its soinewhat 
Jearned and heavy tuanner of treatinent 
would bardly render i acceptable to the 

eneral reader. It is curious and interest- 
ng in places however,and #0 far can ve rec- 
ommended, A. N. Marquis & Co., Chicago, 
Publishers. Price $1.25. 

“Driven Back to Eden,” which has ap- 
peared in St. Nicholas, 1» now issued in neat 
book form, It is tne simply told expe- 
rience of a family that exchanged the lite of 
the city for a healthier and a hard working 
existence on a farin near Cornwall, on the 
Hudson, It gos better to our fancy, in its 
present form than asa ‘juvenile,’ and it will 
doubtless do aime service in encouraging 
cits to a rural life, tor it isin part a tran- 
script of the author's experience. It pur- 

| sues no regular plot—in fact hardly contains 
any—but as a possitle reflex of actual life, 
and containing #0 much that is valuable as 
well as novel sud interesting, its lack of 
specially romantic or complicated features, 
is rather an advantage than a draw-back. 
Dodd, Mead & Co., Publishers. For sale 
' by Lippincott & Co,, this city. 

Dodd, Mead & Co,, Publishers, of New 
York have just published a new edition of | 
the works of FE. P. Roe,one of the very tore- 

' snost of American writers in the better class 
| of novels, A feature among them is “The 
Original Betle’’ entirely new, and while 

| perhaps not his best, is fully up tothe mark 
| Of excellence always held by him in his 
various stories, It treats of the late civil 

| war, and the time, circainstances, and new 
| phases of character developed therein. It 
introduces the New Yord Draft riots of 1865 
and other glowing but withal striking ele- 
nents of that period, Care has been taken | 
to base stuements and description upon fact | 
80 lar as possible, Tiese matters, however, 
are all accessory to the plot of the work 
| Which is natural and at the aaine time ro- | 
| mantically exciting. It isaltogether an ex- 
| cellent novel, an opinion in which we are | 
! 

} 

' 





a 


sure most who read it will coincide, For 
sale by Lippincott & Co, Price $1.50. 

“The Reigning Belle,” a new edition of 
which is just out isa inost powerful, original 
and exciting society novel. ‘Phough Mrs, 
Ann S, Stephens, its famous and gifted au- 
thor, has written many superb romances, 
she bas sur 1 herself in this, The 
scene is laid in New York, and fasiionable 
society is liberally drawn upon,while lowly 
life also comes in for its share of treatinent. 
The plot is thrilling, intricate and managed 
with consuminate art, the reader being kept 
in complete ignorance of what the end is to 
be until it comes. ‘The Reigning Belle’’ 
is certain to find hosts of readers, and it 

severy requisite to delight and tas- 
cinate them all. Published by Peterson «& 
Bros., this city. 
FRESH PERIODICALS. 


The English iUNuatrated Magazine for Oc- 
| tober, which is the first number of a new 
voluine, in ite well-edited and illustrated 
ges contains the following articles: The 
“Loglish town “Kye” richly tllustrated; The 
Interpreters, a poem by Swinburne; Lon- 
don Commons, Part I; Saucy Kitty Clive; 
Decayed Sewports; Singing and Lovtng; 
The Incomplete Augler, Broken Meinories 
| Of Peaceful Days; Adventures on the Equa- 
tor; Aunt Rachel, serial, by D. Christie 
Murray, etc, etc. Macinilian & Co., Pub- 
lishera, New York. 











| think the waiter brought me 7 





In The Sanatarian for October are the fol- 
lowing excellent articles: Rules for the Hy- 
genic Treatment of Pulmonary Consump- 
tion; Diet in Relation to Age and Activity ; 
| The Necessity of Pure Bovine Virus; The 
Malaria of the Tre Fontane; Nervines; Cho- 

lera Reminiscences of the Past, and Les- 
sons tor the present; Rags, a Naticaal and 
| International Danuer; Railway Sanitation; 
| Life Trsurance; Rantary Engineering; 
| Temperance Edueation—What it Means; 
| Editor's Table; Literary Notices; ete., etc. 
| Published at 115 Fulton St., New York. 
St. Nicholas for October, the last nuinber 
of the current volume, gives its reale-sa 
| feast of good things. Celia Thaxter, whoin 
| we are accustoined to ineet only in poetry, 
| contributes « bright sory entitled “Peguy’s 
Garden.” Frank KR. Stockton hasan ainus- 
ing absurdity calied, The Griffin and the 





Minor Canon. flow Science Won the 
Gane, will interest the lovers of base ball. 
E. S. Brooks tells about anotner, Historic | 
Girl—Pulecheria of Constantinople. In the, 
Frou Bach to Wagner series, Avatha Tunis 
writes entertaininglv about Moeiudelisolin. 
There is an enterta y paper b Joho R 
ryell on H ers. and Paliner ¢ a 
relntes in bis 
the adventures of, The brownies at Schoo! 
The seriale of J. T. Trowbridge and E. P. 


nimitable picturesand verses 


Roe are finished, and there # the usual 
Varicty of poetry, jinules, sk etches, pic- 
tures, ot The Ceoutury Cowpany, New | 
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THE SATURDAY 


EVENING POST. 








—— a ee 


Humorous. 


IN THE DAKK, 


A neat, trim fiyure, daintily dressed, 
A shadowy path, the katydid calling ; 
A soft, sweet zephyr now gently coressed 
The love locks over her temples (ailing. 


She is idling near a murmuring brook ; 
She raises her eyes—they meet my glances; 
She smiles—ah | can I mistake that look 7 
Would she reject my further advances ? 


I suminon up courage, stroll ap to her boldly, 
How graceful she is, with «a figure like Venus: 

1 address her ; she answers ine friendiy—not coldly, 
But I can't see her face, for « shadow's between us, 


We talk of the stars and the rising moon, 
We hear the myriad insects singing ; 
Our hearts grow sad a> we think how soon 
We must part, for space the hours are winging. 


As we were starting ourjhomesteads to seek, 
I tenderly bent inv head and kiesed ber ; 
Then on ward we etrotl, too happy to speak, 
Til f saw the lights shine bright on her cheek + 
I lovked at ber full great Seott [it's my sister ¢ 
— -S. T, OLEN, 


{* —— ee —— 

On a lark—Feathers. 

A court of inquiry ; 
in ?** 

A crank is usually a man whose head is 
turned, 

“The battle is not always to the strong, ”’ 
said the judge, as he awarded the butter premium at 
a country fair. 

Kissing, they say, communicates disease. 
and the best cure is by 








‘Is the old man 


If love is a disease, It dues: 
homuopathle treatment, 
He is a mean tather who will paint 
top of the garden-gate every evening aud buy 
bull-dogs as fast as they come atonz. 
Neither bustles or corsets are worn in Ja- 
maiden sits down in a 


the 


fresh 


pan, and when a Japanese 


skating-rink, she wets her money's worth every 
time. 
Host: “My dog only snifled at you and 


why did you strike him 0° Vieitor—**Well, you don't 
expect me to wai. OL he's bad * taste of ue, do 
you 7" 

A California pioneer cannot lie, but he has 
told a local reporter that ‘‘the ducks are so numerous 
at the Sink of the Humboldt this season, that they 
have totake turne in going on the lake, and = old 
drakes stationed along the shore see that all have a 
fair show in getting inte the water,"’ 


Jongratulatory friend — ‘Just arrived 
f om the continent, eh 7 You are looking remark- 
ably well, low long were vou in Paris?** Re- 
turned tourist—**About ox weeke."' “Tow did you 
inanage’ You can’ttalk French.’ ‘Ob, gestures 
wenta great way, and cometimes | ekectched what I 
“Mate adrawlng of it, eh? And were 
you always under-toud 7°" **Well, not always, Once 
I made a drawing of a mushroom. Now what do you 
I declare if he didn't 


wanted, ** 


bring mean umtreila ['* 


Ile writes: 

Last night Lleft my heart with you, 
A captive to jour winning grace ; 

As vou have one that's kind and true, 
ray send me yours to take ity place, 

She answers: 

It you have left vour heart with me, 

Lean't sav fl regret it; 


Auas for mine well, let ne wee 
Call round to night aod get it, 
-_—_——— —_— 


Young Men!--Read This. 

Tur Votrate tees Co., of Marshall, Michigan, of- 
fer to send theie coletrated ELEC THO-VoLTAIC BELT 
and other ELecTHIC AVPLIANCESs, on trial for thirty 
days, to those aMicted with wervous devility, and all 


kindred troubles, Alewsvery effictent for rheumatism, ) 


neuralgia, paralvet«, 4.14 many othe rAlseases, Come 
guaranteed, Norisk |» 


plete restors*ion to health, 
is allowed, Write 


incurred, as thirty dave trial 
thei at once torillastrated pampluet, free, 





HUMPHREYS’ 
Mancal of all Diseases, 


RICULY BUUND IN 
CLOTH and GOLD 


Mailed Free. 
CULES. FICE. 
7 . lie oe 5 

‘orm Fever, Worm Cwlic...- 
or Foubing of 


. lions Colic... 
OMBMADE + 0+ereece 


seereeeeree 


HOMEOPATHIC 
[Sl ipenese eater: 


























eeneneneree 
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td OY > ccecccreeccccgecccess 1. 


ry ipanonse. Metin BA 
PECIFICS. 


sent postpaid on receipt of 
(8. 108 Potties \. 5.1. 














Bold by Drugzists=, ¢ 
price —MLSPUREYS’ BEDICIS 





y wASILY 
$50 WEEKL PARNED ! 
Ve wa Agent a : ra it . 
ex perwi ‘ 4 ere { au 

Evi weekly profit! Our ag ; $10 Wda 
Bales. Bend at once for terns s particulars. 2 
| outtit free! saffor’d A ame & f * ond Bt., NV. 3 


! tures and elegant fin- 


] (i ae ine ag Chasse te 


Your HAIR 


should be your crowning glory. Avyer’s 
Hair Vigor will restore the yitality and 
color of youth to hair that bas become 
thin and faded; and, where the glands are 
not decayed or absorbed, will cause a new 
growth on bald heads. 
MAY the youthful color and vigor 
of the hair be preserved to old 
age? Read the following. from Mrs. G. 
Norton, Somerville, Mass.: “ I have used 
Ayer'’s Hair Vigor for the past 30 years; 
and, although J am up@ard« of 0, my 
hair is as abundant and glow«y to-day as 
when I was 25.” 
BE assured, that a trial of Ayer’s Hair 
Vigor will cenvinee you of its 
powers. Mrs. M. E. Goff, Leadville, Col., 
writes: “Two years ago, my hair having 
almost entirely fallen out, I commenced 
the use of Ayer’s Hair Vigor. To-day my 
huir is 29 inches long, fine, strong, and 
healthy.” 
and strengthened 
RENEWED 1) sie ue ot 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor, the hair regains its 
youthful color and vitality. Rev. H. P. 
Willlamson, Davidson College, Mecklen- 
burg Co., N. C., writes: “J have used 
Ayer’s Hair Vigor for the last ten years. 
It is an excellent preservative.” 
BY the use of Aver’s Hair Vigor, Geo. 
A. Dadman, Waterioo, Mo., had 
his hair restored to ite original healthy 
condition. He was nearly bald, and very 
gray. He writes: “Only four bottles of 
the Vigor were required to restore my 
hair to its youthful color aud quantity.” 


Ayer’s Hair Vigor cures dis- 
USING eases of the mealp. F. WL. 
Foster, Princeton, Ind, writes: “1 bad 
been troubled for years with a disease of 
the scalp; my head was covered with dan- 
druff, and the hair dry and harsh. Ayer's 
Hair Visor gave me immediate felief, 
cleansed the scalp, and rendered the hair 
soft and pliable.” 


9 © e 
Ayer's Hair Vigor, 
PREPAKED BY 
Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass, U. 8. A. 
For sale by all Druggists. 
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vo. Clintonville, Ct. | 


| pair—coets of packing, mailing, etc , 


colored chrom«es 


now socaommon ; 


impress every lower of the beautiful, and 





| HOUSEHOLD DECORATION, for they wo 


any wall, however humble 


THE WHITE MOUNTADI3”’ 
is full of brooding storm and the wi 
THE YELLOWSTONE RIVES 


af ‘ . 


t have 


lise r nals from which thes 


number of copies is Jin 
every essential respect may 


’ 


and we ad 


be regarded an 


THE PHILADELPHIA € CEUGRAPHCO., 726 Sansom si, P 








wo Grand 
LEOGRAPHS 


Magnificent Art Works! Companion Masterpicees ! 
“THE WHITE MOUNTAINS” 


——_ AND — 


“THE YELLOWSTONE RIVER,” 
12X16 INCHES IN SIZE, FOR THIRTY CENTS. 


We offer the readers of Tue Post at thirty cents in cash or postage stampe tor the 
included, the two above mwentioped art works, trom 


the pencil of the tamous American Artist, Thomas Mvuran. 


“THE WHITE MOUNTAINS” depicts the glory of te Eastern Landscape 
“THE YELLOWSTONE RIVER” depicts the glory of the West 


THEY ARE NOT CHEAP CHROMOS..£3 


It will be distinetly understood that these unique works of art are not cheap, gandily 
They are perfect imitations of the finest ofl and water colors 


have no reseinblance whatever to the ordinary cheap chromos and 
but they are really SOLID WORKS OF ART, and can 


every 


represents ay 


yay . 





KR. DOLLARD, 
S13 


CHESTNUT ST., 
Philadelphia. 


Premier Artinat 


IN HAIR. 





Inventor of the celebrated G@uSs,aZR VES 
TILATING Wid and ELASTIC BAD 
TOUPLES. 


Iuetructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen ‘to 
meacure their own heads with accuracy : 
rou Wits, INC HES, Tih PR aNte #4 ALPS, 


No.l, The round of the ise 1E* 
nead, No.l. Brews fore! oad bark | 
No. 2. From forehead as far as bral 





No. © thver torehead a6 
far as required, 

No. 1 (ower the crews of 
the bead, 


overthe headto neck. 
No. 4 From ear to ear 
over the top, 
No. 4 From ear to ear | 
round the forehead. 
He bas always ready for sale a eplendid “tork of 
fients’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladie« Wiese, Half Wigs. 
Frizettes, Braids, Gurte, ete, beantifetly manwfar- 
‘ured, and as cheap as ant f+fallishment ig the | 
Union. Letfers fromany part ail we- 
evlve attention. 
peneivate room» for Dyctug Ladies’ and trenthemen’s j 
al’. i 





ot the sertd 


'I°O WEA WEN «vu fering from vervome debility, 

weakness © fbody and mind, lowe of memory, 
wental and physics! exhaustion. | will eend yous 
valuatye treativc upon the albowe dleeases, alee direc. 
tiems for heme cure, .fee of enarge. Address 


Prot, F.C. FOWL Muntus, Coun, 





' Te lint mtoce them. 
BIG OF I ER. we will GIVE AWAY 
1,000 Selt-Operating Washing Ueehines, If tom 
want one send oe your name. 4) and express of- 

y 


fice atonce, THE NATIONAL €47,, BIty mL, NS. 


N i An active Man of Wemon 
4 _ TEI inevery comnmty te se 1 oor 
woods lary O75. per Month and Fapenees. 


Canvassing ontit and parttloulers Pmer, 
Iieeetonm, Waes 





STANDARD SILVEM-WAKE C4), 


DYKES BEARD ELIXIR fos iem tee es 


te 
Wa» ~ when Gn * Pee 
oor Pee oe &e we wee ot 

e 





Man Wanted 2 #1972 
Set ESSN Bechet ee BY. 


A Casket of Sliver Ware Free 


Te aay who will shvw it to thelr matght re, act as ong agent 
and sen and Pat (thee of/ rewe, 


orders. (G's your nearest ox 
Address OON N. MANVC. O. HAKTYORD, CONS. 





This New Chased Ring 144 Yew G&-rep Picteres 
sod 19 New Hidden Name! ards, ii few ibe. 
New Sample Bot ond Premtem 
Litée. FV. L. JONES & OO., Namen, S. Y. 





1d piven, and 200 Now Berap 
Be SNOW 4 C@., Meriden, Conn. 


Mer Stace Habi« Corse ae 
108 anys. Ne pay till e 
De ST ePHwENS | eheron, 

beet sell- 


$25 A MONTH. A wanted. 96 
° vymasers wanted 


mg articles in the wert | eample free. 
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Latest Fashicun Phases. 





Great discretion will be needed by the 
weurers of horizontal stripes; they are be- 
coming to very tall and slender figures, but 
when adopted by iades of medium of of 
low stature, they are apt to give the appear- 
ance of a barrel, an effect which can only 
te remedied by the draperies of the tunic 
falling over and obliterating the lines in 
parts, eo that they sre nowhere seen in 
their full extent, from the wajst tw the 
edge. 

Crossway stripes are also fasiionalle and 
are often found in combinations of four or 
five different colora, all rather bright in 
tone but barmontouslv tlended. These 
striped fabrics are never emploved alone, 
bntare made up with plain silk or woollen 
tnatericia; the striped taterie is used for the 
draperies, and is arranged in several ways, 
in berizontal, perpendicular and bias lines 
The edge of the skirt, for instance, is trin- 
med with horizontal stripes, the upper 
part of the corsage and toe ornaments in 
front, with perpendicular stripes, while the 
revere fining of the draped tunic, When 
pirements, ete., are all 
There is, however, no 
abeclute rule with regard to the arrange- 
went of stripes, (ne only ttoportant preeint is 


this im meer, the 


mt ripped corn Chee tetas, 


te vary their direction so that a harurntous 
resalt is produced. 

The uvnte of white woollen tollettes for 
e@asile wear lasted till iate in the sea- 
Gon as long in fact as the season itself lasted 
generally very simply 
skirts and pleated 
b> «fies, sormetinses untriim- 


ned, but some elegant meodele Lave a band 


These dresses are 
tuade, with Lox-pleated 
The el irt is 


of white open cunbroidery between the box- 
pleats ofthe skirt, and embroiderea plas- 
trons ornamenting the front and back of 
haa a pleated drapery 
The collar ana 


the cormaye, which 


outtining the  plastrons 


parements are of white velvet embroidered | 


with gold. 

An exceptionally pretty toilette is made 
of fine cream-colored serge: the plain ekirt 
in bordered with a wide biue and 
goid-colored milk embrodery in a rich 
Renaissance pattern. A long rounded tu- 
nie isgathered tn atihe waist and turned 
under at the edge, forming agraduated puff 
Short at the sides aud tong in front; the 
back breadth is driped in loops, like a wide 
mash. Thecors«ge bas slightly rounded 
potota, and is epenin frontover a pomted, 


band of 


pleated tine sural: the fronts 
bordering the plastron are embroidered to 
correapoud with the shirt, and the pare- 
ment are also embroidered, but the collar 
in of sural fastened in front with «a gold 
clasp. 

Toilettes of thinner white taterials, for 
evening or dinner wear, are combined with 
Somecther fabric ina light, pale shade, 
either pale pink, tea-rome straw, light citron, 
or an ethereal shade of blue. 

The accessories to these Uoilettes are 
sasiies of wide etamine ribbons as wide 
as searfs, and in soft, pale colors, and are 
us? as bretelles, in which case they are 
feided to reduce their width, 
paneia, etc. 

Narrower ribbons of the same descrip- 
tion are einployed as stripes on light mate. 
and are sewn onin perpendicular 
one side only. 
etamine, embroidered with silk sputs or 
stars, are also ernploved as stripes on plain 
materials, or allernating with some other 
fatsric. 

Skirts are still wade nearly straight, but 
are enriched with robings orf tablers of fine 
bead embroidery or of passementerie. Dra. 
peries, when employed, are arranged in 
supple, artistic, toids; Is au absolute 
end t all the short, broken folds, the feas- 
tag of material that was so long in v gue, 
The two great novelities tor elegant lotlettes 
are the Theodora dalimatic and the Cleopatra 
tunic; the Theodora dalinatic consists of a 
kind of stole, fastened on at the shoulders, 
and falling straight down to the feet in front 
and at the back. 

Jt is gathered at the Sneck, and the folds 
fall to the edge of the dress, balf c ncealing 
it. 

A waist belt of velvet, of a yirdle of 
richly-worked and chased untal, omntines 
thd dress, and is placed on the waist line at 
the back, but, falls lower in front, where it 
is fastened with a costiv jeweiled clasp. 


plastron of 


rials, 
lines on 


there 


As a tmatter of eourse this dalimuatic is 
never seen either in the street of in the 
Siig. It is « fanciful, but aristocratic, ams 
turme amstuined by ajdies winwe eleyarit 
f gures can Lear tiste try 4 f ve 

m Usiletle, of the se * 

i» gal ru. The 4 saw : 
bigit and (ranusparet mbalerial aid “ 


over a piain princess dress of silk. 
The Cleopatra tunic is closed at the neck 


anden the shoulder, Lut 


as revers, | 


Bande of cream 


bas u0 seau in |, 





front. I! cut with a shawi-shaped opening 
in front it is slipped over the bead, bet if 
made bigh to the treat it is tastened on one 
shoulder. The arinhole is a large opening, 
extending from the shoulder hall way down 
the skirt, and the tunic isdrawn inat the 
waist by a beaded braid, or otherwise orna- 
mented girdie. Similar beaded braid 
employed in trimming the neck, the shoul. 


ders, and the long openings on cach side, | 
| pleasant par: of the work begins. Round 


through which the arm is passed. The 
skirt is like that of an ordinary tunic, and 
is yracefully draped 
appliques or long flowing bows of ribbon. 
Many varieties of the polonaise are in 
vogue, but the variations are simply due to 
the manner in which the skirt is draped, or 
to the arrangement of the trimming. Square 
tabliers, almost as long as the skirt beneath 
themn, are also Lalionable;they are separate 
from the back drapery, anda portion of the 
skirt showson each side between the tablier 
and the back drapery. A tuni: of etamine 
bordered with velvet looks very well imade 
in this way, with a back drapery of plain 
etamnine and a broad velvet sasb. 
Tne under-skirt may be of silk or cotn- 
poset of lace flounces, and the short- waisted 
bodice is pleated in front on either side of a 
Velvet plastron, 
Jackets o: all shapes and sizes are as popu- 
lar as ever; tailor-inade, Spanish, Oriental, 
and Russian jackets, all are worn; and be- 
sides these there are many fanciful shapes 
due entirely to the imagination of the cou- 
turiere, but quite as graceful and becoming 
asthe models fron whieh they are derived: 
=The only new manties which have vet 
appeared are those intended tor demi-saison 
wear, both for fine and for wet weather. A 
very ladylike autumn mantle for fine days 
is in beige woollen etamine lined with 
cerise silk. 
The vetement is in redingote form, very 
tight fitting atthe back, with large pleats 
below tne waist;the front isalsotight fitting 
and cut like a corsage, fastened on one side, 
with an added skirt slightly eased on to the 
edge of the bodice. 
| A ypirdie of plaited beige cord, as wide as 
two fingers, pwsses under the pleats at the 
back, and, covering the seain that joins the 
skirt to the corsage, is loosely tied in front 
without loops, the tasseled ends falling low 
on the skirt. The corsage is finished off 
with a turned-down collar, a single revers, 
and paremercts of nut-brown terry velvet, 
with a zigzag pattern in the lighter shade of 
beige. An inner collar of beige etamine, 
rather wider than the velvet collar, is plac- 
ed under this last, and forins a wide piping 
beyond the edge of the velvet. 
A second uwdel is of grenat woollen eta- 
mine, lined with cerise silk; it is tight fit- 
ting at the back, like the first model, but 
the full skirt is open nearly to the waist, 
| Thefronts are fasteuned by a single but 

ton or one side, almost at the shoulder; 
| frown this point a grenat velvet revers, about 
two and a-half inches wide, foliows the bias 
opening to alittle below the waisi, where 
the otber front appears, aiso oOruamented 
with a velvet revere; frou: bere the revers 
gradually widen until at the edge of the 
| Vetemenut they are fully seven inches broad. 
| The pagoda shaped siceve i of etamine, 
‘lined with silk and oruamepted witha wide 
turned-back revers of grenat velvet. A 
bigh velvet collar completes this stylish 
vetement, which would be exceedingly 
appropriate for evening wear at the sea-side. 
Wet weather mantles are less elaborate 
' than these,Lut are stylish in shape.aithough 

made of serviceable materials, and but 
| little ornamented. 


Dometic Feonomy. 

A short time aygo,in an article on Furnish- 
ing a Bazaar I alluded tothe fashion of de. 
voting atable entirely to the sale of varie- 

| ties of the same article, ana gave descrip- 
tions of different foruas and nodes of mak- 
ing work-bags and reticules of several 
| shapes, 

I now propose to imagine a “pinecushion 
tab!e”’ on the same plan, prncushions being 
particularly suitable articles for this pur- 
pose, owing to the multitudinous forius in 
which they may be made, 

The inost popular aod generally useful 
form is the box pincushion, which may be 


EE ee ae 


easily contrived from a disused cigar box, | 


alinost any light wooden box, | the hearts should be strung to the ribbon in 


or, indeed, 
provided only that it is the right shape and 
bas a lid. 
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atthe back with bead | 











The orthodox covering for these | 


pincushions is pink glazed calico, white | 


tausiin and lace. The wlele box must be 
neatly covered over with the pink calico 
before anything else car be done to it. 

The box nay be taken ty pieces in order 


to do tits thoroughiv; or if Gis is) andesir- 
able, it wavy be tnacagced Vv culting five 
pieces of card board the exact size of the 
aide, Dothem, and sides f the tx Lavy «a 

1 I wa wv ve oe 

nw fue pink, a x'ne th 

; s ad » ‘ A 

1 Glyes of the X must t ~overed 
with the pink gluedon, and a piece f stened 
round it outside and underneath in the 


saine way sothat no Wood is anywhere to 
be seen. Tue inuer side of the lid must be 
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covered before the actual pineusbion itself 


is put on. 
Fivie inay be made by Stiching up a beg 
rather larger than the topofthe box, an 
filling it with bran, taking care to make it 
of such a thickness that the pins will net 
reach right through it into the wood below. 
When this Lag is finished, it must be laid 
on the top of tne box.a covering of the pink 
Stretched tightly over it, and sewn neatly 
round the edges, 

Now the drudgery is all done, and the 


the lower part of the box is sewn a rather 
full pleating of the pink calico, and over 
this euher one or two full trilis of white 
lace according © the depth of the box. 

The top of the box must be covered with 
muslin, and finished off with a full satin 
ruching or a cord round the edge. Hinges 
tosupport the weight of the lid must be 
fastened with sinall tacks inside the box, 
and aloop of pink ribbon in front, to bs 
used in lifting the lid, forins the finishing 
touch. Greatingenuity may be exercised 
in covering these boxes, 

I bave weentioned colored cal‘co and lace 
tirst, siinply because they are the inaterials 
more generally used, but plush makesa 
very bandsome box, especiaily if the frill 
round the sides is embroidered, and edged 
with a short fringe to match the rest of the 
colors. 

Again, satin and white lace are prettier 
still, pale blue satin and cream-colored Lace, 
or rose-colored satin and coffee-colored lace 
form very pretty mixtures, 

Although notso new as these, crochet 
covers are still seen of these piacushions, 
and are used with specially good effect 
when worked in colored crochet cotton and 
mounted over acolor, It is by no means 
necessary that these pincushions should be 
made from old cigar boxes only—they may 
be made large enough to hold a brnsh and 
coinb; while, on the other hand, they may 
be made from strung cardboard collar 
boxes, 

These trim up very daintily, and are use- 
ful for dressing-rooins or where space is a 
consideration. 

Ot course, if these boxes are used,the lids 
cannot be fastened in any way to the lower 
parts of the boxes, but must be lifted on 
and off whenever tie inside isto be made 
use of. 

The ordinary bran-stuffed pincushions do 
pot, 1 ai sure,require any detailed descrip- 
tion. A bag of calico should be made 
first, and stuffed very tightly with bran 
before the ornamental cover is fput on. Of 
the outside cover, itinay be said that alinost 
any w.aterial under the sun is appropriate 
for it—wool work, embroidery, satin, 
brocade, silk, velvet,plush cretonne, patch- 
work, muslin; in fact, anything. They may 
be edged with lace, or fringe, or cord. 

A novel way of covering them ie to join a 
triangular piece of plush and a triangular 
piece o! satin #0 that they fori a square, 
The satin part of the cover should be em- 
broidered, the plush being left plain. 

Another very tasteful way of deoorating 
these pincushions it to puff all round the 
edge alight tinted satin, and then to lay 
over this asquare of plush edged withjfringe, 
and arranged #0 that the corner ol the plush 
comes at side of the pincushion between 
the cornersof it. Squar- mats embroidered 
in croas stitcl may be utilised in this way, 
also squares Of the lace known as guipure 
d’art. . 

A pretty cretonne or sateen ia also well 
Suited fur pincushions, especially if it is 
handsomely finished off with lace. 

Very plain square pincushions, with a 
loop at one corner to hang them up by, are 
appreciated by ladies who go in for home 
dressimaking, and for these, colored cloth 
is the best material,without any ornamen- 
tation whatever. At bazaars they are much 
more saleable if well stocked with pina, 

Pinecusbions made in this way, but sinall, 
perhaps only aboutan inch square are ver 
taking, especially ifthey are stuffed wit 
emery powder instead of, or mixed with, 
bran =It well and tightly[stuffed with sand 
and bran, these pincushions answer all the 
purpose of a weighted or lead cushion, 
There should be i.ore sandin them than 
bran, aud the sand will not be found at all 
disagreeable to stick the pins into. 

Small flat pinucushions made of two 
pieces of cardboard, covered with silk, and 
sewn together rourd the edge, nay be 
inmaje in many different shapes, and, of 
course, sizes, 

Piain ones, covered with black or o@ lored 
satin, are liked by many gentleman, as 
they are flat to keep in the waistcoat pocket 
but they lend themselves well to embroi- 
dery or painting if desired, and look parti- 
cularly delicate nade in white satin with 
painting on them of flowers or initials, 

They can be made in the shape of stars, 
diamonds, traiangles, hexagons,sexagons, 
octagons, ovals, and crescents. About four 
of these pincusnions nade heart-shaped,and 
slung toa ribbon are pretty trifles, The 
tere colors the better should be used, and 


the same way as that in which keys are 
fastened to a key ring. 

The first class of piucusLions may also be 
made to represent a miniature Japanese 
screen, wilh a thin piece of stick fastened to 
the lower part of it lo answer tothe bandle 
in the original. 

Pineushions in the torm of flowers are 
invest decided!y novel. They may be made 
tw represent 


and sundry other flowers which nav be 


Suggested in the saimemanner. <A circle of 
car‘ibourd is first cut out aud wei! covered 
With a simail round piece of black or brown | 
Veivet, which must be stuffed up with bran. 


Round thm centre must be stiched the petals 
of the flower, which in the case of a sun- 
flower wiust be cut out of yellow cloth. 

[10 BE CONTINUED.] 
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Cenfidential Correspondents. 


F. L.—A normal school is a school in 
which teathers are taught how to teach and in every 
way possible Stted for their vocation. 


E. Nicx.—Any bookstore—Lippincott's 
tor instance—will furnish wha: you want. There are 
no doubt numbers of hooks on the subject. 

G. N.—Ben Jcnson and Dr. Johnson 
were neither bruthers nor contemporaries. The for- 
mer lived in the reign of Charlies L1., the latter in 
that of George III. 


T. S. E.—The phrase perhaps should be, 
**the Letter of the two,’ and not ‘“‘the best of the 
two;"* still it is good enough. It vou were speaking 
of three or more things, you would use the word 


Pet.—No doubt the young gentleman 
loves yon, or else he would not treat yon as he does. 
But vou ought not to have aecepted any presents un- 
til formally engaged to him. You had better get 
your brother to inquire what hie intentions are. 


CONSTANT.—The principal wedding an- 
niversaries are; First year, paper; &f{h year, 
wouwlen ; tenth year, tin; fifteenth year, crystal ; 
twentieth year, china; twenty-fifth year, silver; 
Oftieth year, golden; seventy-fifth year, dia- 
mond. 

Anxrovs.- If yon still feel an affection 
for the gentleman, you may show him by your man- 
ner that you notice his coolness, and at the same time 
regretit. If, on the other hand, you no longer feel 
anv affection towards him, we should advise you sim- 
ply to do nothing, 

Cork y.—Roulette is played with a par- 
ticular table made for the purpose, and a ball is used; 
rouge et noiris plaved by means of cards, but pray 
do not attempt to ‘‘try your luck’ at either, Gam- 
Ing is a fatal habit—it grows insensibly on one—and 
rutno is the consequence. 

Litian.—Young ladies should never 
wear much jewelry upon their person : one or two 
rings are quite sufficient upon the hand, and costly 
ornaments upon the head tor young unmarried iris 
are quite misplaced; a simple flower, such as a 
camellia, ts the most becoming and graceful decora- 
tion of youthful beauty. 

EpWARpD.—It would be much better for 
&@ youn« gentieman to give a young lady offence, by 
ceasing to visit at her father’s house, than Qy going 
there to encourage hopes on her part which he never 
would fulfil. It is the easiest thing Inthe world tor 
aman to act the manly part and de the right thing tu 
these matters, If he will utterly crush his own vanity 
and selfishness, 


DorrIT.--You are evidently a very good 
and well-principied girl ; but your patience Is surely 
tried by vourtather’s conduct. The remedy you sug- 
gest is not, however, practicable. You must con- 
tinue to exercise vour patience and torbearance, for 
the sake of your little sisters; and you will at all 
events have the pleasing conviction that rou have 
done your duty. Such conduct is not likely to go 
unrewarded sumehow oranother. Take fresh cour- 
age and be hopeful. 

WaLt. — Husbands should not neglect 
the society of their wives. After marrirge some men 
become convivial, and then they mingle in yay so- 
ciety, and home ts lef to take care of itself . others 
becume intellectual, and lecture-halls and reading- 
rooms are freguented, rand home is deserted, Every 
enjoyment of whatever kind should be mutual. The 
lover was so assiduous in his attentions shoutd not 
lose that assidulty after putting the plain goid ring 
on the finger oi the lady-lover, We fear you are be- 
ginning to get tired of home ; hence the little quar- 
rels of frequent occurrence with your wife, 


MarrTuHa L.—It is, no doubt, an excel- 
lent rule of conduct always, when posible, to take 
time by the foreluck, But it seems to us that a young 
lady who is not yet married should not be too eager 
to Gnd ovtall about divorce, But we suppose we 
must answer your question. Thecos of a divorce 
suit depends altogether upon the nature of the case. 
If the evidence of infidelity and cruelty on the part 
of the husband, and tnfidelity on the part of the 
wife, are easily established the expense need not ex- 
ceed a few pounds, But lawyers in the matter of di- 
voree, asin the case of a will or a bankruptcy, al- 
most luvarably try to make itas expensive as they 
can. 

Juntvus.—The title of echoolimen was 
given toaclass of theologians who flourish tn the 
middle ages, and were so called from the schools at- 
tached to the cathedrals or universities in which they 
le@tured. Some make Lanfranc, Archbishop of Can- 
terbury, the first author of scholastic theology. others 
the famous Abelard, or his master Kuscelinus ; and 
others, again, his pupil, Peter Lombard. The must 
celebrated of the schoolmen were Albertus Magnus : 
Bonaventure, the ‘‘Seraphic Doctor ;** . Thomas 
Aquinas, the **Angelic Doctor: John Duns Seotus, 
the *‘Subtile Doctor ; William Ocham, the ‘ ‘Singular 
Doctor ;** Raymond Lully ; Durandue, the Mos: Re- 
sulviag Doctor. 

Apvice.—Naked legs and arins for chil- 
dren may do very well during three months of the 
year ; but at other periods they are the cause ot much 
sickness. Betore a child is dressed like a Highlander 
he should be endowed with the constitution of ome. 
The long flowing bair in delicate children is 
equally unadvisable. A distinguished physician, 
who died sume years since in Paris, declared—‘‘] be- 
lieve that during the twenty-six years that I have 
practiced my profession in this city, 2,000 children 
have been carried to the cemeteries, a sacrifice to the 
absurd custom of exposing theirlimbs naked.*’ An- 
other writes, ‘‘I have seen many children with habit- 
val cough and hoarseness, choking from mucus, en- 
tirely and permanently relieved by simply keeping 
the extremities warm.*’ 


Jack K.—You seemto think that each 
nation has a code of politeness of its own, which dif- 
fer from one another as much as their codes of law 
and must be studied as diligently by him who would 
masterthem. Thisis mot the case. The principles 
of goud breeding are the saine fin cultivated society 
The key-note and toundation of the 
whole matterare, genuine goodness of heart, and 
the preferring of others’ comfort to your own : or in 
other words, tl.e practical application of the golden 
Social customs differ in sume 
but thatis a matter 
asa foreigner isnot expected 
to be deeply versed in national peculiarities. You 
will thus see that your qaestion, ‘‘Has America 
any code of politeness of tts own?*’ and the Infer- 
ences )ou draw from it, are founded in a misappre- 
benseloa, 


rule to sucial matters, 
respects in different countries: 


of little consequence, 





























